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' Sf^ter LeonAto gouernmr Imogen his mfe, Her9 

hu daughter, and Beatrice his neece,tvd^^;^^ ^ r,^ 
wejfenger. 

LeonatOf 

Lcarnc in tViislcttcr , that don Peter ofAfragon 
icomesthis night to Meflina. 

Mejf. Hetsveryncarcbytlusjhcwasnotthrcc 
pi^^^lcagucs off when I left liim. 

Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this action? 

LMcJf. But few of asiy fort, and none of name. 

Leona. A viftoryistwiceitfelfc, wlientlic atchiucr brings 
homeful numbers:! find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

<J^4e^. Much deferu’d on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro, be hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age, doing in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion, he hath 
indeed better bettred expeftation then you muft expeft ofme 
to tell you how. 

Leo, Hchathan vnclcle here in Meflina will be vciy much 
glad ofit, 

Mejlf. I haue already deliuered him letters, and there ap- 
pcarcs much ioy in him.euen fo much, that iby could not fhew 
ttfelfcmodeft enough, without a badge ofbilterncflc. 

Leo. Did he breake out into teares? 

^ef. In great mcafurc. 
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t^iuchadoe 

Leo. A kind oucrflow ofkindncfTcjtlicrc are no faces truer 
llicn thofe that arc fo waflit, how much better is it to weepe at 
ioy,thcn to ioy at weeping? ^ 

‘Beatr. I pray you^is Signior Mountanto returnd fromthe 
warres or no? 

Mejfen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was none 
fitch in the army of any fort. 

LeoKate W liat is he that you aske for ncccc? 

Hero My cofen meancs Signior BtnedickcofPadua. 

fJIfejf. O hcc’s returnd , and as plcafant as euer he was, 

Bea. He fctvp his bills here in Mcffina, and challcn^dc 
Cupid at tlieFlight, and my vncics foolerca ding the < haicn^c 
fubfcribde for Cupid, andchallengde him at the Ciirbolt:^! 
pray youjhow many hath he kild and eaten in thefewanW 
but haw many hath he kildfforindeede I promifed to catcall 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith necce you taxe Signior Bcnedicke too much, 
but hcclc be meet with you,! doubt it not. 

JHeJf. He hath done good leruice lady in thefc warres. 

Be. 1 t. You had mu By vittailc,and he hath holpc to eate iti 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent flo- 
macke. 

And a good fouldier too,lady. 

Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but wbt is he to a 
Lord? 

(Jtfejf. A lord to a lord, af man to a man,ftufft with al hono- 
rable verities. 

Beat. It is fo indecd,he is no Idle then a Buft man, butfor 
the Buffing wel, we are al mortall. 

Leo. YoumuBnot, fir, miBakc my necce, thereisakind 
ofmeiy wan e betwixt Signior Benedickeandher, thcyncucr 
meet but there’s a skirmiffi ofwit betweenethem. 

Beat . Alas he gets nothing by that,in our laB conflift,4 ofhis 
fiue W'its w'cnt halting off, and now is the whole man gouernd 
with onc,{b that if he hnue w'it enough to keep himfelfwanui 
let him bcarc it for a difference between liimfclf and his horfe, 
font is all die wealth that he hath leff, to be knovsna reafona- 
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about 3\(pthing. 

blc creature, who is his compatuon nowfhe hath eu«:y month 

a ncivfwornc brother, 

Mejf. IB pofflblc? 

Beat. Very cafily poflibIc,he vveareshis faitli but as the fa- 
fhion ofhis hat,it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Mejfi I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 

: BeM. No, and he were, I would burnc my fludy, but I pray 
vou who is his companion? is tlicre no yong fquarcr now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diueli? 

Mejf. He is moB in the coinpanic of the right noble Clau. 
dio. 

Seat. O Lord, he will hang vpon hhn like a difeafe, hceis 
fooner caught than the pcBilencc, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly maddc, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Bcnedi(B:,it will cbB him a-thoufend pound ere abc cuicd. 
Mejf. I will holde friends with you Ladic. 

Beat. Do good friend. 

. Leo». You will neuerrunnemadde niece. 

Beat. No,not till a hole January. 

Mejf. Don Pedro isapproacht. 

Enter don Bedro, Claudio yBenedicke,BalthaJkr 
andlohnthe baflard. 

Pedro Good fignior Leonato, are you come to meet yoer 
trouble ; the fafliion of the world is,to auoyd coft,and you in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer eainclrouble to my houfe, in the likcncBc of 
your grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from mec , forrow abides, and happines 
takes hisleaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too willingly t Ithincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato H cr mother h.iih many times tolde me fb. 

Bened. Were you in doubt fir th.it you askthet? 

Leonato Signior Bcnedickc,no, forthenwercyouachild. 
Pedro Y ou haue itfoll Benedicke,wcc may gheffc by thisj 
whatyouai'c, beingaraan, truely the Lady famers her felfe.- 

A j , be 
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be happy Latly » fof yo« arc like an honourable father. 

'Be. if Signior Lconato be her father, Ibe would not haue 
his head on her fliouldcrs for all Meflina as like him as flicis. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior Dcne- 
dickc, no body markes you. 

Bene. What ray deci c lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Bea. Is it pofliblc Difdaine fhould die,w1ii]c (he hath luck 
rncete foodc to feede it, as Ggnior Bcnedickc? Curtefic it fclfc 
rauft conuert to Difdaine, if you come in her prefence. 

Bene. T hen is curtefie a turne-coate , but it is ccitainc I am 
loucd of all Ladies, onelieyou excepted; and I would I could 
finde in ray heart that 1 had not a haid heart, for truely 1 loue 



none. 



Beat. A deerchappineffetowomen, they would clfe haue 
beene troubled with a pernitious futcr, J thanke God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hcare 
rnydog barkcat a crow', than a man fw'care he loues me. 

Bene. God kcepc your Ladiihip ftil in that mind , lb foinc 
Gentleman or other fliall feape a predeflinate (cratcht face. 

Beat. Saatching could notmakeitworfc, andtvvaeluch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you arc a rare pairat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a bcaft of yours. 

Ben. I would my horfc had the fpced of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, I haue 
done. 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end witli a iades tricke, 1 knowe you of 
olde. 

Pedro That is the (umme of all: Lconato,fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedicke, my decrc friend Leonato,hath inuited 
you ail, I tell him we (hall flay here, at the Icaft a moneth, and 
he heartily praics (bine occalion may detaine vs longer, I daie 
fvveavc he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. Ifvoufivearc. my lord, youfhallnotbeforfworne, 
let mce biddc you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to tiie 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duelie. 

John I thanke you, I am not of many wordes,but I than e 
ycr* 




about Soothing, 

Leon. Plealeityour grace leadeon? 

fedro Your hand Leonato,we wil go together. 

exeunt. Manent Benedieke & Claudto. 

{^lau. Benedickc,didft thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. I noted her not, but I lookte on her, (Lconato? 

(iau. Is (he not a modeft yong ladic? 

Bene. Do you queftion me as an honeft man (hould doe, 
formyfimpletruciudgcment ? or would you haue me fpeakc 
after my cuflome,as being a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

Ciauddo No,T pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement. 

Bene. Why yraith me thinks (hccs too low for a hiepraife, 
too browne for a faire praift, and too litic for a great pratfe,on- 
lic this commendation I can affoord her, that w'crc fhee other 
then (he is, (he were vnhanfome,and being no othcr,but as (he 
IS, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thouthinkeft laminfport , I pray thee tell race 
traclie how thou lik’ft her. 

Bene. W ould you buic her that you enquier after her? 

Qlaudio Can the world buic fiich a icwcl? 

Bene . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeakc you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting tacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter: 
Come, in what key (liall a m.in take you to go in thefbng? 

paudio Inmineeic, fhecisthefweeteflLadiethateuerl 
lookton. 

Boned. I can fee yet without fpeffacles , and I fee no fuch 
matter : tlieres her cofin, and (he were not pofTcft with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in bcautic, as the firft of (Vlaic dooth the 
laft of December ; but I hope you haue no intent to tumehuf^ 
band, haue you? 

Claudio I would fcarcc truft my fclfe, though I had fwromc 
the contraric,if Hero would he my wife. 

Bened. Iff come to this ? in faith hath not theworldeone 
man but hc vill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I ncuer 
fee a batchcller of three (core againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thrufl: thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
figh away fundees: lookc, don Pedro is returned tofeeke you. 

Sntw 
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Enter don Pedro, lohn the baSietri. 

Pedro What fecrct hath held you here > that you followej 
nottoLeonatocs? 

’Bene. 1 would your Grace would conftrainctoe to tdl. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allcgcance, 

Ben. You hearc, Count Claudio,! can hefecretas. aduph 
roan , I woulde haucyou thinkc lb (but on my allcgiaBce, 
mal ice you this, on my allegiance jhe is in loue, with who?novf 
that is your Graces part: marke ho w Ihort his anfwcr is, with 
Hero Lconatocsfliort daughter, 

CUu. Ifthis were fo,fo were it vttred. 

Belted. Likethcoldctalc,myLord, itisnotfo, nortwas 
not fb : but indccdcj God forbid it fliould be lb, 

Clmdio I f my paflion change not fliortly, God forbid it 
Ihould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen, if you loue her j for the Lady is very wcH 
worthy, 

Qaudio Y ou fpcake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I[lpeakc my thought. 

Ctaudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Betted. And by my two faiths and troths, myLorde,! 
jpoke mine. 

Cietu. That I loue her,! foclc, 

Pedro That (lie is worthy,! know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how Ihe Ihould be loued , nor 
know how Ihe Ihould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, ! will die in it at the ftakc. 

Pedro Thou waft cuer an obftinate heretique inthede- 
Ipight of Beauty. 

Clan. And neucr could maintairteliis part, but in the force 



ofhiswil. - 

Bene, That a woman conceiued me, I thankc her : that (nC 
brought me vp, I likcwifo giue her moft humble thankesrbut 
that 1 will hauc a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang niy 
bugle in aninuiliblebaldricke, all women {hall pardon mec. 
becaule I will not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, 1 w 
doc my folfc the right to truft none : and the fine is » (fo^ ^ 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liue a bacheller. 

Pedro I fliall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, with fickcnelTc, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : prouc that cuer 1 loofc more blood with 
loue then I will get againe with drinking, pickc out mineeies 
with a Ballad-makcrs penne ,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel hoiife for the figne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro W ell, if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
proouca notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, IiangmcinabottlelikcaCat.andfhooteat 
me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the fooulder, and 
calld Adam. 

Tedro Well,as time fiialtrienn time the fauage bull doth 
bcare theyoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfiblc Bene- 
dicke bcare it. pKickc off the bulls homes, and fot them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good horfetohyre : let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Bcnedickc die married 
man. 

Claudio If this (hould cuer happen, thou’ wouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue not fpent all his quiuer in 'V’e- 
nicCjthou wilt quake for this (liortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , in the 
meanc time, good fignior Bcnedickc , repaire to Leonatocs, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not faile him at fup- 
per, for indeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in mce for fuchc an 
Embaffagc, and fo I commit you. 

(^ku. T o the tuition of God : from my houfc if I had it. 

Bedro The fixt of luly : your louing ffiend Benedicke. 

Bened, Nay mockenot, mockc not, the body of your dif. 
courfeisfometirac guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
arc but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examincyour con(ciencc,andfo I leaueyou. exit 

B Qaudio 
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Ckttdio MyTiegc, your Higlmcfle how e may doc mee 

good. 

y < dro My louc is thine to teach, teach it but hovv^ 

And thou (halt fee how apt it is tolearnc 
Any hard Icflbn that may do thee good. 

Clm. Hath Lconnto any fbnnc,my lord? 

Pedro NochildcbutHerOjfhccshisonely heire.* 

Dooft thou aflPeft her Claudio? 

Claudio O ray lord, 

When you went otiward on this ended aftion, 

I loola vpon her with a fouldiers eie, ^ 

That hkt.buthada rougher taske in hand, 

Than to driue liking to the name ofloue: 

But now I am returnde,and that warre- thoughts,. 

Hauc lefttheir places vacantrin their roomes. 

Come thronging loft and delicate defircs, 

All prompting mee how fairc vong Hero is. 

Saying I likt her ere I went to warres. 

T^edro Thou wiltbelikeaJoucrprclently, 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, ’ihi 

Ifthou doll: loue fairc Hero, cherifli it, 

And I wil breake with hir.and with her father. 

And thou flialt h.iue heriwaft not to this end. 

That thou beg.in(l to twilHb fine a ftorie? 

C/tiu. How fw’ectly you do minilher to loue. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

Eutlefl: my liking might too fodainc feeme, 

I would haue falude it w'ith a Ion ger treat’ife. 

'Pedro What need the bridge much broder then theflood? 
The faireft graunt is thcneceilitie: 

Looke what wil ftruc is fifitis oncc,thou louell. 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know' wefiiall hauereuclling to night, 

I wil affiime thy part in feme difguifc, 

And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in her bolbme ile vnclafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoncr with the force 
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And ftrongincounterof my amorous talc; 

Then aftcr,to her father w'ill I breake. 

And the conclufion is, foe fhal be thine, 

In praftife let vs put it prefently. exeunt c 

Snter Leonato and an old man brother to Lcomto 

Leo. How now brother, wlicrc is my cofen }’ourfonne,hatIi 
he prouided this mufique? 

Old He isverybufic about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Leo. Arctheygood? 

Old As the euents ftampes thcm.but they hauc a good co- 
uer : they (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by a man ofinine : the prince difcoucrcd to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
flantly breake with you ofit. 

Leo Hath the fei'o vv any wit that told you this? 

Old A good (haip tellovv,! wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your fclfo. 

Leo. No, no, we wil hold it as a dreame til it appeare it felf: 
hut I will acquaint my d.iughtcr w'lthall , that fiic may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwcr,ifperaduenturc this be true: go 
you and tel hii ofit:coofins, you know what you haue to doe, 
O I crie you mercie fi iend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shilhgood cpfin haue a care this bufie time. exeunt. 

Enter fir lohn the haflard,and Conrade his companion. 

Con. W hat the goodyccrc my lord, why arc you thus out of 
mcafure fad? 

John There is no meafiire in the occafion that breeds, ther- 
forc the fiidnefl'e is without limit. 

Con. You fliouldhcarercafon. 

John And when 1 haucheard it , what blefiingbrings it? 

Ifnot a prefent remedy ,at leafl: a patient fufferance. 

lohn 1 w'onder that thou (being as thou faift.thou art^ borne 
Vnder Saturne ) goeft about to apply a morall mcdidne, to a 
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mortifying mifchiefc:! cannothidcwhatTamJ muftbefad 
vvlien i hauccaure,andfmileatno mans iefts,eate when I hauc 
ftomack,and wait for no mans leifure: fleep whenlam drow- 
fie,and tend on no mans bufincfle,laugh when I am mery,and 
claw no man in his humor. ’ 

Con. Yea but you mull not make the full foow of this till 
you may do it without controllmcnt , you haue of late ftoode 
out againfl: your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoffibleyou foould take true root, but by 
llie fairc weatlier that you make your fclf,it is needful that you 
frame the foafon for your ovvne harueft. 

lohn I had rather bea canker in a hedge, then a rofe in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdarn’d of all, then to 
fafhion a cariage to rob loue from an)';in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flatcring honefl: man)it mufl: not be denied but I 
am a plain dealing villainc,! am truffed with a mufTchand en- 
fraunchifdc with a clogge, therfore I hauc dccrecd,not to fing 
inmy cage:ifl had my mouth I would bite:ifj had niy liber- 
ty I would do my liking; in the mean time,let me be that I am, 
and fecke not to alter me. 

Con, Can you make no vie of >'our difeontent? 

John I make all vfc ofit,for I vfo it only. 

Who comes hererwhat newes BorachioJ 
"Enter Torachio. 

Bor. I came yonder from a great fupper, theprinccyour 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato , and I can giuc you 
intelligence of an intended manage. 

John Wil it feruc for any model to build mifch'iefc on’what 
isheforafoolc that betrothes himlelfe to vnquietnefTc? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers righthand, 

John W ho,the moft exquifite Claudio? 

"Bor. Euenhe. 

John A proper lquicr,and who^and who, which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mar)' one Hero the daughter and heirc of Leonato. 
lohn A very forward March-cbickc, how came you to 
this? 

Bon 
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B or Being entertain’d for a perfumer , as I was fmoaking 
luftyroome, comes me the prince and Claudio, handi 



muftyroomc, comes me the prince and v^Jauoio, nandin 
handinfad conference:! whipt me behind thearras,and there 
heard it aoTccdvpon, that the prince foould wooe Hero for 
•himfcife j^’and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

lohn Comc,come,let vs thither, this may prouc food to my 
difplcafurc , that yong ftart-vp hath all the glory ofmyouer- 
throw:if I can crdlTe him any way,! blcfl'e my felfe eucry way, 
you are both fore, and wil affif! me. 

^ onr. T o the death my Lord. 

lohn Let vs to the great fupper, their chccre is the greater 
that ! am fobdued,would the cookc were a my mind, foall we 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Wecle wait vpon your lordlhip. exit. 



Enter Leomto ,hu hr other, hie wife, Hero his ({a»ghter,and 
Beatrice his neece,a»da kinfhtan. 

X^eonato Was not counte lohn here at fupper? 
brother I law him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but I am heart- burn’d an hower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy dilpofition, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that'were made iuft in 
the mid-W'ay between him and Benedick,the one is too like an 
image and faies nothing, and the other too like roy ladies cldeft 
fonne, cuermorc tailing, 

Leonato Thcnhalfc figniorBenedickes tongue in Counte 
lohns mouth, and halfe Counte Johns melancholy in Signior 
Bcnedickes face. 

Beatrice With a good Icgge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the w'orld ifa could get her good will, 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hut 
bandjifthou befo ilirewd of thy tongue. 
brother Infaith (hces too curfl. 

Beatrice T o» curft is more then curfl , I fhall IcfTen 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faidc, God fends a curft cow 
fliort homes, but to a cow' too curfl:, he fends none. 

Leomto So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,if hc fend me no husband, for the which bicft 
fing,I am at him vponmy knees cuery morning and euenino'; 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on his face^I 

Lid rather lie in thcw'oolien! 

Leonato Yoii may light on a husband that hath no beard. 

Beatrice What Ihould I do with him, drelTe him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? hc that hath a 
beard, IS more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is Icfle 
then a man.'and he that is more then a youth,is not for me, and 
he that is lefte then a man, I am not for him, therefore 1 will 
cuen take fixpence in carneftof thcBerrord, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then, go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diucll meete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, .get 
you to heauen Beatrice,getyou to heauen, Iieercs no place For 
you maids, fb deliuer I vp my apes and away to faint Peter:for 
the hcauens, hc fhew'cs me where the Batchellcrs fit,and there 
liue we as mciy as thcd.iy is long. 

brother W el! neece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. 

Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ductie to make curficand 
fay,fathcr,as it pleafe you; but yet for all that coIin,let him be a 
handfome fellow, or clfe make an other curfic, and fay, fatlier, 
as it pleafe me. 

Leomto WclIneccc,Thopetofceyouone dayfittedwitha 

husband. 

Beatrice Not til God make men offbme othermettal then 
earth, w'ould it not grieue a woman to be ouer-inafterd wit" 
a pecce ofvaliant duftrto make an account of her life to a clod 
of w'aiward marie? no vnckle,ilc none: Adams fonnes are my 
brethren , and trucly ] holdc it a finne to match in my kin- 
red. . ' . , 

LeoMto 
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Leonato Daughter, remember what I told you,if the prince 
do folicite you in that kind, you know your anfwer. 

Beatrice The fault will be in the mufiquecohn, ifyou be 
not wooed in good time: if the prince bc.too important, tell 
him there ismeafurein euerything,andf6daunceout the an- 
fwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a mcafure,and a cinquepacc: the firft fuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft (as a mcafuic^full offtate and aun- 
chentry^ and then comes K epentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepacc faftcr and fafter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofinyouapprchendpaflingfhrewdly. 

Beatrice 1 haue a good\ic vnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
dav-light. 

'Leomto The reuellers arc entring brother , make good 
roome. 

Snterprince^edro, Claudio ^ndBenedicke/tnd Balt haftr , 
ordumblohn. 

Pedro Ladv will you walke about withyour friend? 

Hero So,you walke (bftly, and looke fwectly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and elpecially when I walk a- 

way* 

Bedro With me in your company. 

Hero I may fiiy fo when I pleafe. 

Pearo And when pleafe you to fay fo? 

Hero When Hike your fauour, for God defend the lute 
fhould belike the cafe. 

Ped>-o My vifor isPhilcmons roofe, within the houfe is 
I'oue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeakc loue. 

Bene. Well,! would you did like me, 

mdar. So would not 1 for your ownefake/or I haue ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

Ifaymypraiersalow^* 

Bentt 
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*Bene, I loueyou the hettcr,the hearers may cry Amen, 

iJMxrg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

’Saltb. Amen. 

fJMcirg. And God keepc him out of my fight when tlie 
daunce is done : anfw'er Clarke. 

Balth. N o more words, the Clarke is anfwercd. 

VrJiiU 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho^ 
nio. 

Antho. At a word I am not. 

Z)rfftU I knowcyoubythewaglingofyourhead. 

Antho. T o tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

VAula You couldencuer doc him fo ill well, vnlelTcyou 
were the very man : heercs his drie hand vp and dowhe , you 
arehe,youarehc. 

Antho. At a word, I am not. 

Vrfula Come,comc,do you thinkcT do not knowyouhy 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it felfe?go to, iiiuiiiHie,you 
are he, graces will appccrc.and thercs an end. 

Beat. Will younottell me who toldcyou lb? 

Bened. No you (hall pardon me. 

Teat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Tened. Notliow. 

Beat. That 1 was difdainefull, and that I had my good wif 
out of the hundred merj' tales: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats he? 

Teat. I am lure you know him well enough. 

Viened, Not I,belccuc me. 

heat. Did he neucr make you laugh? 

hened. I pray you what is he? , 

V>eat. Why heis theprinces ieafter,aver)'dulfboI, only bis 
gift is, in deuifingimpoffible flaunders, none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is notin bis bi|| 

his villanic,for he both pleafes men and angers 
they laugh at him,and beatc him : I am lure he is in the L ce e, 
I would he had boorded me. i, 

Bene. Whcir I know the Gendcraan, ile tell hi» 
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Beat. Do,do,heele but break a Comparifbn or two on me, 
which peradueture,(not niarkt,or not laught at)flnkes him in- 
to melancholy, and then theres a part wge win^ faued , for the 
foolc will cate no fupper that night : wee mult follow the lea- 
ders^ 

Be»e. In euery good thing. 

Beat, Nay, if they Icade to any ill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

John Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
drawne her hither to breake with himaboutit : the Ladies fo- 
low her, and but one vilbr remaines. 

^orachio And that is Claudio . Iknow^himbyhisbear’* 

John Are not you fignior Benedicke? 

Qau, You know me w^ell,! am he. 

iohn Signior,you are very ncerc my brother in his louc,hc 
isinamourdon Hero, I pray you dilTwade him from her,Oie 
is no equall for his birth, you may doc the parte of an honefl 
man in it. 

Claudio How know von he loues her? 

Iohn I heard him fw care his affcclion. 

Borac. So did 1 too, and he fworc hee would marrj^ her to 
night 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet (^lau. 

• Claud, Thus anfwer I in name of Bcnedickc, 

But hearc thefc ill newes W4th the cares of Claudiot 
Tis certainefo,thc Prince wooes for himfelfe, 

Fnendfhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saucin the office andSfFaircs oflouc: 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euer)^ eie negotiate for it felfe, 

And trufl: no Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 

Againft whofe charmes,faith raelteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, {dicke 

Which I miftrufled not : farewcl thercforeHcro.£';i^er 

Benedtcke Count Claudio. 

Claulto Yea, the fame. 
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'Bene. Cotnc,wiIIyougowithnic? 

Claudio whither? 

"Bene. Euen to the next wilIow,about your ownc bufines 
county : what fafhion will you w'care the garland of ? about 

your ncckc, like an Vfiirers chaine?orvndcr your antic, likea 
Lieutenants fcarfFe? you muft weare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

(^latidio Iwiflihimioyofher. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Qau(^o Iprayyouleauemc. 

’Benedicke Honowyou ftrikclike theblindman, twasthc 
boy that dole your mcate.and youle beatc the poll. 

Claudio If it will not be, ilc leaue you. exit 

"Benedicke Alas poore hurt foulc.now will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice (hould know me, and not 
knowmec: the princes foolelhah, it maybe I goe vnder that 
title becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am aptc to doc my fclfc 
wrong; T amnotfo rc|>uted,it is the bafc(though bitter)difpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the worldinto herperfon, andfo 
giues me out.- well,i!e be reuenged as I mav. 

Enter the Pnnce,HerOfLeonittoJohnand^orachio, 
andQonrade. 

7edro Now' fignior, where* the Counte, did you fee hinj? 

Benedicl^ T roth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, T found him hecrc as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,thatyour grace 
had got the goodwii of this yoong Lady, and 1 ofFred him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing fbi fakcn,or to binde him vp a rod, as being worthic to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be whipt, w'hats bis f lult? 

Benedicke The flatte tranfgrc/fion ofa Schoolc-boV , who 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds nelLfliewes it his coin- 
panion, and he flealcsit. 

Pedre Wilt thou make a truft a tranlgrcHionfriic tranfoef* 
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fionisintbeftealcr. 

Benedtcke Y ct it had not bcenc amilTe the roddc had bccnc 
made, & the garland too, for the parland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the roddc he might haue beftowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue Bolnc his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to Cng, and reflore them to the 
owner. ^ 

Benedicke I f their finging anfw'cr your faying , by my faith 
youfay honeftly. 

Pe^o The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to j’ou.thc Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her, told her ihee is much vvrongd by 
you. 

Bened. O Hice mifofdc me pad the indurance of a blocker 
an oake but with one grccne icafe on it, would haue anfvvcred 
her;my very vifbr beganne to allume life, and fcold with her: 
{he tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe,that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I wasdullcr than a great thawe, huddleing 
left vpon ieft, with fiich impoffibic conueiance vpon me,that 
I ftoode like a man at a markc , with a whole army fliooting 
atnic: ftic fpcakespoynyards,and euery word ftabbes : if hrr 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingnecre her, fhee would infeft to the north ftarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though fliee were indovved with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcft, Ihe w'ould haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fiictoo;come,talkenotofher,you fhall find hcrtheinfernall 
Ate in good apparell, I would to God forae fcholler w'ouldc 
coniurc her, for ccrtainely, while die is hcerc, a man may liuc 
as quiet in hell, as in afan£luarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofc,bccaufe they would goe thither , fo indeedc all difquiet, 
horrour,and perturbation followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice, 

^edro Lookeheerefhe comes. 

Benedicke Will your grace command me any fcruice to the 
Worldes end? I will go on the flighteft arrand now to the An- 
typodcs that you can deuife to fend mce on : I will fetch you a 
tootli-pickcrnow from thefurtheft inchofAfia : brino- you 

C2 °'the 
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the length of Prefter lohns foot: fetch you a haire ofFthe <yresx 
Chains heard : doeyou any embaflage to the Picrmies, rather 

than holde three words conference, vvith this hamy, you hauc 

noimploymentforme? ^ 

. Peiiro None,buttodefireyoui good company. 

'Benedicki O God fir, hceres a di(h 1 loue not, I cannot in- 
duce my Ladie T ongue. ^xu. 

Pedro Come Lady,come, you hauc loft the heart offi»ni- 
orBenedickc. ® 

Beatrice Indeed my Lord, he lent it me awhile, and 1 o-auc 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your <^race 
may well fay 1 haue loft it. ^ 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady, you hauc puthim 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he ftiould do me, my T ord.Ieft I 
ft-iouldprooue the mother of fooles : 1 haue brought Counte 
Claudio,whom you ferit me to feckc. 

P cAro Why how now Counte,wherefore areyoulad? 

Claudio Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? licke? 

Claudio Neither, my Lord. 

Beatrice T he Counte is neither fad, nor fickc,nor merry, 
norw'cll : but duili Counte, ciuil as an orange, andfomething 
ofthaticalous complexion. 

Pedro Ifitiih Lady, 1 think your blazon to be truc,tliough 
lie be fworne.if he befo, his conceit is falfe ; hcere Claudio, -I 
haue wooed in thy name,and fiiire Hero is won, I hauc broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leomto Counte takeofme my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
jnen to it. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio, Silence is the perfefteft Heraultofioy,! were but 
little happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, I giue away my felfe for you, anddoatevpon the 
cxchano-e. Beave. 
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Beat. Speake eofin,or(ifyou cannot)ftop his mouth with a 
JafTcjand let not him fpeakc neither. 

Bedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my lord I thanke it,poore foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

^lau. And lb ftie doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes cueiy one to the 
world but Land I am fun-burnt, I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather haue one ofvourfathcrs gettinsiihath 
your grace neVc a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maidc coulde come by them. 

Pnnee W ill you hauc me ?lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another forw'ork- 
ing-daics, your grace is too coflly to wearceuery day : buti 
betccch your grace pardon me,l was born toJfpcake il mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Y our filence moft offends me, and to be mcrr}',bcft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower, 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, butthen there 
was .i ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofins God 
giue you loy. 

Leomto Nccce , will you looke.to thofe things I tolde you 
of? 

Beat I eric you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exdBeatrke. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirit ed lady. 

Leon. T hcres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord, (he is ncuer fad, but when fhcflccps,& not euer fad then: 
for 1 hauc heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappincs,and wakt her felfe with laughing. 

Bedro She cannot indure to beare tell of a husband. 

Leomto O by no meanes,fh e mockes al her wooers out of 
fiitc. 
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*J>nnce She were an excellent wife for Bene<fick. 

Leonato O Lord, my lord ,if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talkc themfelues maddc, 

prince Countie Claudio , when tncanc you to goc to 
church? 

C/att, T o raorow my lord, Time goes on CTUtchcs,ril Louc 
haucall his rites. 

Leonato Not til monday, my dcare fonne, which is hence a 
iud: fcuennight.and a time too briefe too, to haue al things an- 
fwermy mind. 

Prince Come, you Ibake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I w'arrant thee Claudio, the time (ball not go dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, which is, 
to brinf^ Si<^nior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine o?afkftion,th'one with th other, I would faine Haucita 
match , and 1 doubt not but to lafluon it, if you three will but 
minifter fuchafliftance as I (hall giue you direftion. 

Leonato My lord,! am for ygu,though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord, 
prince And vou too gentle Hero? 

Hero 1 wil do any modeft office, my lord, to help my colm 

toagoodhusb.md. r n l l 4 

n^rince And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfullelt husbana 
thatIknow:thus farre can Ipraife him,heisofa noblclhain, 
^approoued valour,and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that file ihallfal in louewit e- 
ncdicke, and 1 ,with your tw^ heipcs, wil fo praftife on Bene- 
dickc i that in difpight of his quickc wit, and his quealic Ho- 
macke,hc Qiall fall in loue with Bcatriccnfwe can do this,t^u- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory (hall bee ours, . 

the oncly loue-gods , goe in with mcc, and 1 will tclhou my 

drift. , ,, 

Snter lohyt and mrachto. 

John It is fo,the Countc Claudi® (hall marry the daughter 
of Leonato. 

T^ora. Y ea mv Iord,but I can crofle it. . . 
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John Anv barre,any cro(Te,any impediment, will be med- 
einablc to me,I am ficke in difpleafurc to him, and whatfocuer 
comes athwart his affeftion , ranges eucnly with mine , how 

canft thou crofle this marriage? 

Bor. Not honcflly my lord,but fo couertly,that no diiho- 
nefly (hall appeare in me. 

lebn Shew me briefely how. 

Bor. I thinkc ’ told your lordfiiip a yccrc fjnee, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John I remember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonable in fl.ant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

lohn Whatlife is in that to be the death of this mariage? 

Bor. The poifon of that 'ics in you to temper, goe )'ou to 
the prince your brother , fparc not to tell him , that he hath 
W'ronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio,w'hofc 
eftimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftalc, 
fuchaoneas Hero 

John W hat proofe fii all I make of that? 

'Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
lovndoeHero, and kill Leonato , looke you for any othci' 
ifTue? 

John Onclyto difpightthemlwillendeuourany thing. 

"Bor. Go thcn,find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loiies me, intend a kind of zcale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hi vfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen’d with 
the feinblance of a maid,that you haue difeouer’d thusithev wil 
fcai cely beleeue this without triaihoffer them inflances which 
fiiall bearc no lefle likclrhood , than to fee me at her chamber 
W’indow',hearc me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the very night before the in<- 
tencied wcdding,for in the mean time,I wil fo falhion the mat- 
ter, that Hero (hal be abfent and there (hal appeere fuch feem- 
ing truth ofHerocs difloyaltic,that icaloufle lhalbc cald aflu- 

xance' 
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ranee, and al the preparat'ton oucrthrownc. 

lahn Grow this to what aduerfeiflue it can, I will put it In 
prafttfe : be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a tliou- 
fand ducaics. 

"Bor. Be you conftant in the accufation , and ttiy cunniinr 
fliall not fliame me. 

Iwillprcfently go Icarnctheirdayofniariiagc. exit 

EnteYBenedicks alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

Boy Signior. 

Bene. 1 n my chamber window lies a bookc, bring it hither 
to m e in the orch ai d . 

Boy. I am here already fir. exit. 

Bene. I know that, but I- would hauc thee hence and here a- 
gainc . 1 do much wonder, that one man feeing how much an 
other man ij a foote,when he dedicates his bchauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laughtat luchfiiallow follies in others, bccom 
the argument of his owne fcornc, by falling in loue, andfutha 
man is Claudio, I hauc bnowne when there was no inufi(|ue 
with hiin butthe druramcand the fife, and now had he rather 
hearcthetaberand thepipe : I hauc knowne when he would 
haue wallet ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake caruing the falhion ofa new dublctihc 
was W'oont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofc(likean honelt 
man and a fouldicr)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
areavery fantafticallbancjuet , iuftlo manyftrangc diflics: 
may 1 be fo conuerted and fee w'ith thefc cies? I cannot tell, I 
thinlcc rfot:I w'il not be fworne but loue may transfonne me to 
an oyfler, buttle take my oath on it, till he hauc made and oy- 
fi cr of me, he Iball neuer iriake me fuch a foole: one w'omanis 
fairc, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous,yet I am wehbut till all graces be in one woman, one 
W'oma fha! not com in my grace: rich fhc fiial be thats certain, 
wife, or i]cnone,vertuous,oriTe neuer cheapen hcnfairc,on e 
neuer looke on hcr,miId,or come not neare me, noblc.or no 
for an angell, of goo d difcourfc,an excellent muntian,an 
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fiairc (hall be of what colour h pleafe God.hahlthc prince and 
monficur Loue, I wil hide me in the arbor* 

enter prince, Leonato ^Claudio yMuJlch^* 

Prince Come fliall we hearc this mufique? 

Claud, Y ca my good lord: how fti! the euening is. 

As hufht on pui pofc to grace liarmoniet 
*Trince See you where Benedickcharh hid himfelfc? 

Qaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weelcfit the kid-foxe with a penny W'orth. 

Enter'BaltbaJermth mufteke. 

Prince Come Balthafcr,weelc hearc that fong againe. 
Halth. O good ray lord,taxc not fo bad.a Voice, 

To flaunder rauficke any more then once* 
prince It is the witneflTc dill of exccllencic, 

To put a ftrangc face on his owne perfection, 

I pray thee fing,and let me w^ooe no more. 

Balth. Bccaufe you talkc of wooing I will fing, 

Since many a w'ooer doth commence nis fiite, 

T o her he thinkes not worthy, yet he w^ooes. 

Yet will he fvVeare he loucs* 

Prince Nay pray thee come. 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it in notes. 

Baith. Note this before my notes, 

Theres nota note of mine thats worth the notin<^. 

l^rtnce W hy thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes, 

Note notes forfooth and nothing, 

Bene, Now diuine arre, now is his fbulc rauiflit*, is it not 
flrange that fhcepcs guts fhould hale Ibules out of mens bo* 
flics? well a home for my monv when alls doiie. 

The Sen?. 

Sigh no moreladies,figh no more, 

JMenwercdecciucrsciier, ^ 

One foote in fca.and one on /horc. 

To one thing con Rant neuer. 

Then figh not fo^biit let them go. 

And be you blith and bonnic, 

D Con« 
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Conucrting atlyour foundcs of woe. 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moe. 

Of dumps fb dull and heauy, 

T he fraud of men was eucr lb. 

Since fumincr firft wasleauy. 

Then figh not fb,&c, 

Prince By my troth a good (bng. 

B^lth. And an ill finger my lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wcl enough for a Ihift. 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that (hould haue howld thus, 
they would hauc hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Ycamarv, dooflthouhcarcBalthafar? Ipraythee 
get vs fome excellent mufiquetfor to morow night wc would 
haue it at the ladit Heroes chamber window. 

"Bnlth. The beft I can rav lord. 

Exit '^/thafar. 

Prince Do fb,farcwcll^^ome hither Lconato, what was 
hyou told mecoftoday, mat yourniece Beatrice was in loue 
with figniorBcnedickc? 

Cla. O Ijflalke on, (talk on,the fbule fits,I did neucr think 
that lady w'ould haucloued any man. 

Leo, No norlneither,butmoft wonderful, that Ihefhould 
fo dotcon figniorBencdicke,whomelhchathinall outward 
behauiors feemd euer to abhorre. 

Bene. Ill: pofilblc? fits the wind in that comer? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that /he loucs him with an inraged afFe£bon,itis part the 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be Ihedoth but counterfeit. 

Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godicounterfeit? there was ncuer counterfeit of 
paffion.came fo nearc the life of paflion as Ibc difeouers it. 

^ Princr 
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7rnce Why what efFcAsofpaffionlhcwesfhe? 

Oaud. Baite the hooke wcl, this fifh will bite. 

Leon. Whateffeffs my Lord? die wil fit you, [you heard iny 
daughter tell you how. 

C/W. Shcdidiiidccde. 

n^rince Lfow, how 1 pray youlyouamazc me,I w'ouldhaue 
thoughfber fpirite had becne inuincible againft all afiaults of 
affc£fion. 

Leo. I would hauc fwornit had,my lord,elpecially againft 
Benedicke. 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull,but that the wliite bearded 
fellow fpeakes ittknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
ucrcncc, 

(^iaud. He hatluane th’infc£fion,hold it vp, 

Prime Hath Ihec made her affefbon knowne to Bene* 
dicke? 

Leonato No, andfweares fhcc neucr will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed, (b your daughterfaics: (hall Lfaics 
fhc,that hauc fo oftencountred him with fcornc, write to him 
thatllouc him? 

Leo. This laies die now wlj^^e is beginning to write to 
him, for Iheel be vp twenty time^iight,and there will (he fit 
in her rraockC;til die hauc writ a dieete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

pan. Now <5o<alk ofa dieet ofpaper,! remember a prety 
left your daughter told of vs. 

Leonato ,0 when die had writ it, and was reading it oucr,dic 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the dieetc, 

Claudio That, 

Leon.. O die tore the letter into a tlioufand halfpence, Valid 
at her ftlf, that die diould be fo immodeft to write^to one that 
fheknew would flout her, I mea{urehim,faics ibe,bymy own 
fpirit, for I diould flout him, if he writ to nfe,vea thos>;h I louc 
him I diould. 

^ pau. Then downe vpon her knees die falls, wcepes, lobs, 
beatesher heart, teares hcrhairc,prayes,cuifes, O fweet Bene- 
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^fAduch adoe 

^icke,G od giue me patience,* 

Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter (aics (b, and the ex. 
tafic hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is foriie« 
time afeard fliee will doe a dclperate out- rage toher fcife, it is 
very true, 

Frince It were good that Benedkkc knew of it by fome o- 
ther,iflliewill nctdifeoucrit, 

£kudio T o what end: he would make but a fport of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Vrince A nd he lhould,it were an alines to hang him.lliccs 
an excellent fweetc lady, and(outofallfulpition>)(hcisvertu- 
ous. 

Claudia And (he is exceeding wile. 

‘Trince In euery thing but in louing Benedickc. 

Leonato O my Lord, wifedome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we hauc ten proofes to one,tbat Houd hath 
the viftcry, I ain fory for her, as 1 hauc iufl caufe, bceing her 
vncle, and her gardian. 

^rirfre I would (hee had beflowcd this dotage on mee , 1 
would hauc daft all other refpefts.and made her hallc my felf; 
I pray you tell Benedickc of it,and iiearc what a will fay. 

Leonato Were U good thinke you? 

Claudto H ero thinkes ftircly flie will die, for foe fayes Ihec 
will die,ifhclouehcrnot, and Ihee will die erefheemake her 
loue knownc,ancl fhe will die if he wooc her, rather than fliee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofncflc. 

‘Prince She doth well, ifflieefooulde make tender of her 

loliCjtis very poffible hcelc fcorne it, for the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

Cl.iudio He is a very proper man. 

‘prince He hath indeede a good outward happincs. 

Chiudxo PeforeGod, and in my mind, very wile. 

Prince Hec dooth indeede flievvfomclparkcs thatarelike 
•wit. 

Qaudj .0 And I take him to be valiant. _ „ 

Prince As Hcflor, I aflure you, and in the mannagingot 
<q^uarrels you may lay lie is wile , for either hee auoydes t^era 




with great difcrction,or vndertakes them with a moll chrilli- 

^"xwSrifhc dofeare God, a mtlft necelTaiily keep peace, 
if hee breake thepeaccj bee ought to enter into a qu.arrel with 

feare and trembling. , , r /-> j 

prince Andfowillheedos, for the man doth learc God, 
howfocucr it feemes not in him , by fomc large ieftes hee will 
make; well I am fory for your niece, IhallwegofeekeBene- 
dickc,and tell him of her loue? 

CUudio Ncuer tell him, my Lord, let her wearc it out with 
goodcounfcll. 

l^eonato Nay thats impoffible, Ihec may weare her heart 

chtfirll, 

‘Prince Well, we will hcare further of it by your daughter, 
letit coole the while, I loue Benedickc wcl. and I could wilh 
he would modeftly examine bimfelfe, to fee how much he is 
Vnwotthy fo good a lady. 

Leonato J^y lord,will you walke? dinner is ready. 

Claudio Ifh'edonotdoateonhervpponthis, IvviU neuer 
trull: my expctftation 

T>rince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her, and that 
muftyour daughter and her gentlewomen carry : thefporte 
Wll be, when they lioldc one an opinion of an others dotage, 
and no luch matter , thats the feene thatl wouldefee, which 
wil be mecrely a dombe flicw : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Btnedicke This canbeno tricke, the conference was ftdly 
borne they hauethetruethofthisfrom Hero, theylcemcto 
pittie the Lady : it feemes her aflFcftions haue their full bent : 
loue me?why it muft be requited: Iheare how I am cenfurdc, 
they fiy I will be.ire my felfe prowdly , if 1 perceiue the loue 
come from her ; they fliy too, that Ihc will rather die than giue 
anicfigncofalFeftion : 1 did neuer thinke to marryj 1 mull 
not feeme prowd,happy arc they that hcare their detraftionSj 
andean put them tomending: theyfaytheLadyisfaire, tisa 
Irueth, I can bearc them wimefle ; and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
not reproGue it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it ts 
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no addition to her wit,, nor no great argument of her fbllic,foi 
I will be horribly in loufr-with her, I may cbauncc haue fomc 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, bccaufcl 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues the racate in his youth,that he cannot in- 
durc in his age . Shall quippes and fentcnccs, and thefe paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreere of his humor^ 
No, the world rauft be peopled . When 1 faide I wouldc dica 
batchcllcrj did not think 1 /hould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day, ft? ccs afairclady, I doe fpie fomc 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter ’Beatrice. 

Betar. Aganft ray will I am fent to bid you come in to din, 
tier. 

:^e»fi?> F^irc 'Beatrice,! thankc you for your paincs. 

Beat, I tookc no more palncsfor thofc thankes , then you 
take paines to thanke me,ifit had bin painful I would notluue 
come. 

'Bene. Y ou take plcafurc then in the meflage. 

Beat, Y ea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point, and choakc a daw withall:you haue no ftomach fignior, 
fare you well, ^xit. 

Bene, Ha , againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinncr:theres a double meaning in that: I took no more paincs 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as cafy asthanks:if I do 
not take pitty of her I am a villainc, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew.Iwillgogethcrpifture, exit. 

Enter Hero and two Gentieovomen,t.Margaret,aftdVrjlejt 
Hero Good Margaret rifone thee to the parlour. 

There flialt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her care and tell her land Vtfley, 

Walkc in the orchard, ‘Snd our whole diftourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou oucr- hcardft vs. 

And bid her ftealcinto the pleached bowcrc 
Where hony-fucklcs i ipened by the funne. 



F»rbid 
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Forbid the funne to cnter:!ikc fauourites. 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 
A«^ainft that power that bred it, there will foe hide her. 
To liften our propofcjthis is thy office, 

Beare thee well init,and Icaue vs alone. 

LMarg. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 

Hero Now Vrflila,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be of Bcnedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

To praife him more than euer man did mcritc. 

My talke to thee mod be how Benedicke, 
Isfickeinloucwith Bcatricc:ofthis matter, 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by hcarc-fay:now begin. 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofc by the ground, to hcarc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfftla The pleafantft angling is to foe the fifo 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftrearae, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baitc: 

So anglcjwe for Beatrice, who cuen now> 

Is couched in the wood- binccouerture, 

Fearc you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofo nothin 
Ofthefalfo fweetebaite that welay for it; 

No truly Vrfula,flic is too difdainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as.coy and wild. 

As haggerds of the rocke. 

Vr/itla But arc you fore. 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice fbintirely? 

Here S o foies the prince, and my new trothed Lord. 

Vrfuta And did they bid you tel heikof it,madamc? 

Here They did intreate me to acquaint her of it. 

But I pcriwaded them, if they lou’de Benedicke, 

J o wifo him wraftlc w ith affeftion. 

And neucr to kt Beatrice know ofit 





^Piduchaioe 

VrfnU Wliy did you To^ilooth not the gentleman ' ’ ■ • 
X) eferue as full a$ fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God oflouell know he doth deferue. 

As much as may bcyccldcd to a man: 

But nature neuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowdcf ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 

Difdaine and Scorne ride Tparkling in her cics, 

MifpriGng what they looke on .and her wit 

Valewcs it felfe fo highlyjthat to licr 

All matter els (cemes weake:fhc cannot louc, 

Nor lake no fliape nor proieft of affection, 

S he is fo felfe indeared* 

Vrfufa Sutel thinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left ihcelc make fpoit at it* 

Hero Why yon fpeakc truth,! neuer yet faw man, 
How' w'ifcjhow noble, yong,hovv rarely featured* 

But flie would fpcl him backward: if faire faced. 

She would (wTarc the gentleman fhould be her fifters 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique* 

Made a foule hlot: iftall, alaunce ill headed: 

If low, an agot very vildly cut: 

Jflpeaking. vvhy avane blownc with all winds: 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

So tunics iTic cuery man the wrong fide out. 

And nciier giuesto Truth and Vertue, that 
Which fimplenefle and mcrite purchafeth* 

VrfuU SureTure,fuch carping is not commendable* 
Hero No not ro befb odde, and from allfauuons. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But w ho dare tellhci forif I ftiould fpeake, 

She w^oiildanockc meioto ayrc,0 niewbiri^ 

Out of my fclfe.prcffc me to death v^’ith wit, 

Therefore let Bcnedicke like cduerd fire, 
Confuineawayin fighes,wafte inwardly: 

It were a better death, then die with raockes^ 




about U^thlng* 



Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

VrjnU Y et tel her ofil,hcare what flie-.wil lay* 
Hero Norather I willgotaBcnedickc, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his pafHon, 

And truly iic deuife fome honert flaunaers* 

T o ftaine my cofin with, one doth not know. 

How much an ill word may impoifbn liking* 

V'rftiU O do not do your cofin fuch a wioOgi 
She cannot be (b much without trueiudgement, 
Hauing fo fwift and excellent a wit, 

As the is pnrde to iiaue,as to refufi: 

So rare a gentleman as fignior Bcnedieke. 

Uero He is the onely man of Italy, 

A1 waics excepted my deare Oaudio 

Vrfula I pray you be not angry w'ilh me,madamc, 
Speaking my fancy':fignior Benedickc, 

For (hape/or bearing argument and valour, 

Goci formofl: in report through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 
T^rJuU His excellence did came it, ere he had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero why euery day to morrow, come go in. 

He (hew thee fbme attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is the beft to furnifii me to mo/row. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue ft), then louing goes by haps. 
Some Cupid kills with arrowcsibmc with traps. 

What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I condemn d for pride and (corne fo much? 
Contempt, farewefand maiden pride, adew. 

No glor}' hues behind the backcoffuch; 

And Benedickc, lone on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

Kthou doftloue,my kindnelTc (hall incite thee] 

To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 

For others fay thou doll deferue, and 1 
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Bcleeueitbetteithenrcpovtingly. exit. 

Sitter T^rwce,(, laHclio,'Be»e{licke,a»d Leomto, 

Trince Idoebutftay til your manage be confummatCjand 

tncn go I towai;d Arragon. 

ciktid. He bring you thither my lord, ifyoule vouchfafe 
me, 

Vritice Nay that would be as great a fln'le in the new glofle 
of your marriage , as to flicw a cliild his new coatc and forbid 
him to weare it,! wil only be bold witii Benedick for his com- 

E any , for from the crowne of his head, to the foie of his foot, 
c is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow-Hring, 
and the little hang-man dare not iTioot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkcs,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,! am not as I hauc bin. 

Leo. S o fay I, me thinkes you arc ladder. 

Clatt. Ihopehebeinloue. 

Prince Hang Iiim truant , tlieres no true drop of bbud ia 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be faddc,he W'antes mo- 
ney. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene, Hang it. 

C4t«. You mufthangitfoft,anddraw itaftervvards. 
Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wei, euery one cannot mafter a griefe, buthethat 
has it- 

j Cku. Yetlayljhc-isinloue. 

Prince Thercisnoappeeranceoffancicinhim, vnlelfcit 
be a fancy that he hath to flrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man to daV, a French. man to morrow, or in the fhapeoftwo 
countiics at once , as a Germaine from the w.afte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from, the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
IcfTe he hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
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riaH. Ifhcbcnotmlouewithfomewoman,thereisno bc- 
lecuing old fignes, a btullics his hat a mornings, what fhould 

Prince Hath anv man feene him at the Barbers? 

dm. No,but tile barbers man hath bin feene with him, 
and the oldc ornament of his cheeke hath already flufft tennis 

Leon: Indeed he lookesyongcr than he did,by the Ioffe of 

. a beard. r h i • 

. Prince Nay a rubs himfelfe wi th emit , can you Imcll him 

out by that? 

much as to fay , die fwcete youthe s in 

^reatefl: note of it is his melnnclioly. 

Ckiid. And when was he woont to waff his face? 

Prince Y ea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 heare what 
theyfav of him. 

Ckud. Nay but his iefting fpirit, which is now crept into a 
lute- ftring, and now gouerndby flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy talc for him: conclude, con- 
clude, he is in loue. 

Qand. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Clmi. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in dilpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince She ff all be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yetis thisno charmeforthe tooth-akc,old fignioc, 
W'alkc afide’witli me, I haue fludied eight or nine wife W'ordes 
to fpeaketo you, which thefe hobby-horfes mull not heare. 

Brince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud.. Tiscucnlb, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares wdl not 
bite one another when they meete. 

Snter lohntheBaJiard. 

Baflard My lord and brother,God faue you. 

Bnnce Good den brother. 
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^ajfard 1 f your Icifure ftra’d,! would fpcake with you. 
Prince Inpriuate? 

Bafiard Ifitplcafc you, yet Count Claudio may hcsrc, for 
what I would {peake of,concernes him. 

Prince W hats the matter? 

’Safi. Mcanesyour Lord/liip to bemarricdto morrow^ 
^Prince Y ou know he docs. 

BaPi. I know not that. when he knowes what I know. 
ClMid. If there be any impediment, I pray you difcouer it, 
BaH. Youroaythink 1 louc you not, let that appearc here- 
after, andaymebetteratmeby thatinow will manifeft , for 
my brother( ■ tl iinke,he holdes you well, and in dearenelle of 
hcart)hath holpc to effeft your enfuing mariagetfurcly futc ill 
fpent, and labor ill be flowed. 

Prince Why whats the matter? 

Bafi, I came hither to tel you and circumft.inres fliortned, 
(for Ihc has bin too long a talking of)the lady is difloyall. 
Qatt. Who Hero? 

Bafiar, Euen fhe,Leonatocs Hcro,your Hcro,eucry mans 
Hero. 

Qlm. Dinoyall.'* 

Bafi. T he w ord is too good to paint out her wickednelTe, I 
could fay flic were worfe,thinke you of a worfe title, and 1 wil 
fit her to it : wonder not till further w'arrant : go but with me 
tonight you lliall fee her chamber window entied, euen the 
night before herwedding day, if you louc her, then to morow 
wed her: hut it would better fitte your honour to change year 
mind, 

Claud. May this be lb? 

*J^rince I wi! not thinke it. 

Baft. If you dare not trufl that you fee , confcfle not that 
you knowe : if you will follow mee, I will Ihcw you enough , 
and when you hauc feene more,and heard more, proccede ae- 
coidingly. 

Claudio If I ft c anie thing to night, W'hy I fhoiild notmar- 
ry her to morrow in the congregation, where 1 Ihould 
there will I fhame her, 

Prm» 
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‘prince And as T wooed for thee to obtaine hei",! wil ioyne 

with thce,todifgracc her. ' 

Baftard I will difprage her no farther, till you are my wit- 
ne(rcs,bcarcitcoldcly but till midnight, and let theiffiie fhew 
it fclfe. 

Prince O day vntowardly turned! 

Claud. O milchiefe firangely thwarting! 

Bafiard O plague right well preueoted! fowill you fay, 
when you haue feene the fequclc. 

'E»ter ‘I)ogierjiandhis cohipartner with the fVaich. 

B)og. Are you goodmen and true? 

Verge: Yea, or clfe it were pitty but they fhould foffer fal- 
uation body and foule. 

Do^. Nay,thatwercapunifhraenttoo'goodforthem , if 
they Ihould haue any allegeance in thcm,bcing chofen for the 
Pririces watch. 

Verges Well, giuc them their charge , neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

^oghery Firfl , who thinke you the mofl defartleiTc man 
to be Conftablc? 

JVatch I Hugh Ote-cakcfir,or George Sca-cole,for they 
xan write and readc. 

B>oghery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath bleft 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and readc,comes by nature. 

ivatih 1 PothwbichmaifterConftable. 

Tyoghery You hauc: I knew it would be your anfwerjwcl, 
for your fauour fir, why giuc God thanks, and make no boaft 
ofit, and for your writing andreading, let that appeere when 
there is no needc of fixch vanity , you are thought hcere to be 
the mofl fenflcllc'and fit man for the Conflable of the watch: 
therefore bcare you the lanthornc: this is your charge , You 
fhall comprehend all vagrom men , you arc to bidde any man 
^and, in the Princes name. 

ff'atch 2 I ' ow if a will not fland? 

^agbery Why then take no note of him, but let him goe, 
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imd prefentycall the reft ofthc watch together., and thanke. 
god you arc riddc ofa knauc* ' ^ 

ferret if he wilnotftand vvhenhc isbiddcn,hcisnoneof 

the Princes fuhie<fts. 

T)ogbery True, and they arc to meddle with nonchutthe 
Princes fubicifts : you diall alfo niake no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talkc,is moft t6llerablc,and 
nottob^indured. 

Watch We will rather flecpe than talkc,we know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

D ')gberj Why you fpcake like an antierit and moft quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleepingfhould offcndrone- 
lyhauea’care that your billes bee not ftoinc : well, you areto 
cal at al the alehoufcs,and bid thofc that arc drunkc get them to 
bed. 

Watch How' if they will not? 

^oghery W hy then let them alone til they arefober,if they 
make vou not then the better ahfvvcr, you may fay,thcy arenot 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watih Well fir. 

Doghery If you mcete a thiefe , you may fufpeft him, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fiich kind of 
men, the lefte you meddle or make with them , why the more 
is for your honefty. 

Watch If we know him to be a thiefe, Ihal wc not lay hands 
orihim? 

doghery T ruely by your office you may, but I thinke they 
that touch pitch will be defllde : the moft peaceable w'ay for 
you, ifyoti doe take a thiefe, is, tolcthimffiew himfelfcwhat 
he is, and fteale outofyour companie. 

Verges You haue bcenc alwayes called a merciful! manne, 

partner, -i, i 

‘Dog. Trudy I Would nothanga doggebymy will, 
more.a man who hath anic honeftie in him. 

Verges Ifyouhearc a child cr;c in the night you niuft call to 

thenurfc and bid her ftil'it. 

Watch Howifthenurfebeaflcepcandwillnothearcvs. ^ 
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‘Doe. Why then depart in peace, and let the child wakeher 
with cryino- , for the cw'c that will not hcare her lamb when it 
baeSjWill n^ucr anfwer a calfc when he bleates. 

Verges Tisvcrytme. ' 

Dot. Thisistheendofthecharge: youconftableareto 
prefent the princes owiic pci fon,ifyou meete the prince in the 
nightjYou may ftav him, 

‘ Verges Nay birlady that I thinke a cnimot. 

Dog. Fiue Ihillings to one on t with any man thatknowes 
the ft.uutcs,he may ftay him, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed'the w atch ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offf ncc to ftay a man againft bis will- 
Birlady I thinke it be fo. 

, Dog. Ha ah ha , wd mafters good night, and there be any 
matter ofw'eight chaunccs , cal vp me , keepe yourfellqwes 
counfailes, and your ownc, and good night, come ncigh- 

Watch Well mafters, w'cheare our charge, letvsgoefiuc 
here V’ppon the chuich beudi till twoo, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. Oncwordmore,honeftneighbors,Iprayyouwatch 
about fignior Leonatocs doore,fbr the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adicw,be vigilant I be- 
lecchyou, exeunt. 

Enter 'Borachio and Conrade. 

Bor. WhatConradc? 

Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Conradc Hay. 

' Con. Here man,I am at thy elbow, 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
feabbe follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe , for it 
driflcllsminc, and I will, like a true drunckard, vtterallto 
thee. 

W atch Some treafon mafters, yet ftand clofe, 

Bor. 
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Bor. Therefore know,Ihauc earned of Dun lohn a thou* 

Htnd ducates. 

C'on. Jsitpoffiblethat any villanicfliould befodeare? 

^or. Thou Ihouldft rather aske if it were poflible any vil. 
lanie fhuld be fo rich?for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they wiU. 

(^ 'on. 1 wonder at it. 

Bor. That Ibewcs thou art vneonfirm’d, thou knowell 
that the fafhion ofa dub!et,or a hat,or a cloake, is nothing to a 
man, 

Coft. Yes itisapparcll. 

Bor. I mcane the falbion. 

CoH. Ycsthefadiion isthefaniion. 

Bor. T ulh, I may as well (ay thcfoole s the fi>oIc,.but feed 
thou not what a deformed theefe thisfalhionis? 

PVatch 1 know that deformed , a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vij.ycere,a goes vp and downc like a gentle man : 1 remember 
his name. 

‘Bor. Didft thou not hearc fomc body? 

Cow. NOjtwasthevanconthehoufc. 

;5ffr.Scefl thou noc( I fay what a deformed driefe this faffii* 
on is, how giddily a turncs about all the Hot-bloudsi between 
fourcteene and fiue and thirtie , fometimes fafhioningthein 
like Pharaocsfbuldioursin the rechie painting, fometune like 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, foinctime like the 
fliauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftry , whefe 
hiscod-pcecefeemesasmafficashis club. 

Con. A1 this I fee, and I fee that the filhionwrarcs out more 
apparfcll then the man . but art not thou thy fclfe giddy with 
the falhion too that thou haft fhifted out ofthy tale into telling 

mcofthefaftiion? . • 

Bor. Notfo neither, hut know that I haue to mgnt wooea 
Man^aret the Lady Heroes gentle-woman , by the name ot 
Hcr^ (he leants me out at her miftris chamber window, b'.ds 
me a thoufind times good nighnl tell this talc vildlyl fliou d 
firft tel thee how the prince Claudio an^hy P * 

and pIaced,and pofIeffed,by my mailer Don lohn/aw a 
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oflrin the orchard this amiable incountcr. 

Conr. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two of them did.the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
uelmyraaftcrknew fhe w'as Margaret.and partly by his oths, 
which firft pofleft them , partly by the dai kc night wliich did 
decciue thero,hut chiefely, by my villany, which did confirms 
any (lander that Don lohn had made, aw'ay went Claudio en* 
ratrde, fwore he wouldinect her as he was apointed next mor-' 
ning at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
fharnchcr, with whathefaw o’renight,andfcndherhomca- 
gainc without a husband. 

fVatch I We charge you in the princes name (land., 

rVatch 2 Call vppe the right maifter Conftable, wee h.iuc 
here recouerd the mod dangerous peece of lechery, that cucr 
W'as know’iie in the common wealth. 

IVatch 1 And one Deformed is one ofthem,! know him,a 
wcares a locke. 

(^onr Mafters,maftcr$. 

Watch 2 Youlc be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Mailers, ncucr (peake,wc charge yoO,let vs obey you 
to go with vs. 

Bor. Wcarelikctoproueagoodlycommoditic, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billcs. 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you, come weelc 
obey you. exeunt. 

Enter Hero, audtj^araaret, and Vrfula. 

Hero Good Vrfula vvakemy cofin Beatrice,and defireher 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillad)'. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vrfula Well. 

tJAiarg. Troth! thinke your other rebate were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ilc weare this. 

Marg. Bj' my troth s not fo good, and I warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero My cofins a foole, and. thou art another, ile weare 

F none 
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Mar 1 likethencwikewuhinexcelentHsifthehairewerca 

thought browner: and your go w n's a me ft rare fafiiion %faith, 
Ifaw ihcDutchefleof Mrllaines gowne that they praifefo. * 

Hera O that cxceedes they fay. 

Marg, By my troth's but a night-gown it refpeft of yours, 
doth a ^old and cuts , and lac'd with filucr, fet with pcarlcs* 

downeneeucs,fideftecues,andskins,roundvnderbornewitb 

a blcwifli tinfcll, but for a fine queint graceful and cxcelent fa- 
(hion, yours is worth ten on’t. 

Hero God giuc me ioy to wcare it, for my heart is exceed- 
ing heauy. 

(JUarg. T’will be heauier foonc by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thee, art not aftiamed? 

Afarg. Ofwhat!ady?oflpcakinghonourably?isnot marri- 
age honourable in a beggar? is not your Lord honourable 
without manage?! thinkcyouwouldhauemefay,fiiuingyour 
reucrence a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true lpea« 
kin»,ile oft'end no body, is there any harm in the heauier, fora 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.othcrvvifc tis lightand not heauy ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice clsjierc file comes* 

Snter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fwcetc Hero* 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeakc in theficke tune? 

Heat.. I am out ofall other tune,tne thinkes. 

Mar Clap’s into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it, and ile daunce it. 

at. Y e Light aloue with your hccls,then if your husband 
haue ftables enough youle fee he fhali lacke no barnes. 

ALav. O jllegitimate conftruftion i I fcome that with my 
hcc-lcs. 

Beat. Tis almoft fiue a clockc cofin, tis tinae you were rea- 
dy, by my trotli I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

For ahaukc,ahorfcmr a husbands 
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Heat. Forthelcttcrthatbeginsthemal, H. 

Mar. Wei, and you be not turnde T urkc, thcrcs no more 
fayling by the ftarre. 

Htat. ' what mcancs the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their hearts dc- 

Hero Thefe gloues the Counte lent me,thcy are an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuft colinj cannot fmell. 

Mar. A raaide and ftuft J thcrcs goodly catcliing of 
colde. 

Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 

profeft apprehenfion? 

Mar. Eucrfinceyouleftit, doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

Heat. It is not feene enough, you ftiould wcare it in your 
cap, by my trotir I am ficke. 

<JHar' Get you fbine of this diftill'd car dam benedtBm-f 
and lay it to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickft her with a thiftel. 

Beat. BenediUmywh)’ benediEias'i)'o\x haue fomc moral in this 
benediSiHs. 

CMar. Mora!I?no by my troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiftel, you may thinke perchaunce that I 
think you are in louc,nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think 
what I lift,nor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed 1 can 
not think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
are in loue , orthatyou w'ill be in louc , or that you can be in 
loueryct Benedicke W'as fuch another and now is he become a 
man, he (wore he would ncuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he cates his meatc without grudging, and how you 
may be coiiucrted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your c'lcs as other w'onicn do. 

Beat, w hat pace is this that thy tongue keepcs? 

U^'&trg: Not a falfe gallop* Snter Vrfala. 

'Orfula Madame w'ithdraw', the prince, the Count, figiiiot 
Ecncdickc , Don lohn , and all the gallants of the towne arc 
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come to fetch you to church. 

Hero H elp to drefle me good cozc,good Meg, <rood Vr- 
fuh. ^ ^ 

BfJter LeomtOyand the (^onfial-k^atid the HeaSorengh. 

Leonato What would you with me,honcfi neio-libour; 

Confi.Dog. Mary fir T would haue fome coni’dence with 
yoUjthat dcccrnes you ncarcly. 

Leonato Bricfe I pray you, for you fee it is a bufie liiue with 
me. 

ConJl.Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Y cs in truth it is fir. 

Leonato W hat is it my good friends? 

QonfDo. Goodman Verges fir (peaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not fo blunt , as God hclpe I 
would defire they were, but infaith lioneft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes IthankGod.Iamashoneftasanyman liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honeltcr then I. 

Confi.Dog. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras,neiglibour 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Confi. Dog. 1 1 pleafes your worfhip to (ay fo , but we are the 
popre Dukes officers, but traly for mine owne part.ifi were as 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart to bellow it all of 
your worfhip. 

. Leonato A1 thy tedioufnefTe on me,ah? 

Confi. Deg. Y ca,and t tw'crc a thouland pound more than tis, 
for 1 heareas good excl.nmation on your wor/hippe as of any 
man in the citie,and though Ibebutapoorema»,lam glad to 
heare'it. 

Head. And lb am I. 

Leonato 1 W’ould faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor- 
fliips prelehce , ha tane a couple ofas arrant knaucs as any m 
Meffina. 

C'onfi.Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
fay, when the age is in,thc wii is out, God help vs, it is a world 
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to feet well faid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God's ^ good 
man, and two men ride of a horfe,onc mu Lf ride behind, an ho- 
nell foule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as euer broke bread,buJ 
God is to be worlfiipt, al! men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour. 

Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too lliort of you. 
(^onfl.Do* Gifts that God giucs. 

Leonato I muftleaueyou. 

Confi.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeedc com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons:» and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your vvorfiiip. 

Leonato T ake their examination your felfe.and bring it me, 
I am now in great hafl:e,as it may appeare vnto you. 

Conflahle It (hall be fuffigance. ^ {exit 

Leonato Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
Me^enger Mv lord, they ftay for you, to giuc your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, I am ready. 

"T>ogh. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea-cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckchorne to the Gaole : we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And we mufl do it wifely. 

Bogbery We willfpareforno wittc I v/arrant you : hccrcs 
that fliall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downc our excommunication, and meet me 
at the laile. 

JEnter Prince fBaVlard^ Leonato.^ F rier^ 
dtckeyHero^and'Beatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis, be briefe, oncly to the plainc 
forme of marriage, and you Ihall recount their particular due- 
tics afterwards. 

Tran. Y ou come hither, my lord,to marry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Zeo ' To bee married to her : Frier,you come to marry her. 
Trier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 
Hero Ido. 

Tner Ji cither of you know any inward impediment why 
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you /liould not be comoyned , I charge you on your fouks to 

vttcrit. 

I'kudio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 
heoKAto 1 dare nrake his anfwcr, None. 

Cku. O what men dare do! what men may do ! what men 
daily do, not know'ing what they do! 

'B-ere. Howenowe! interiediions"? why then, fomebeof 
laughing, as, ah,!ia,hc. 

llaudio Stand thee by Frier,father by youricaue, 

V/ ill you with free and vnconflraincd (bulc 
G iue me this maide your daughter? 

Leomta Asfrecly fonncasGoddidgiuehcrmec. 

Claudio And what hauc I to giue you backc whofc W'oorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Prinen Nothing,vnle{Tc you render her againc. 

Claudio S weetc Prince, you learne me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backc againe, 

Giue not this rotten orengc to your friend, 
Shee’sbutthefigneand femblancc of her honor; 

Behold how like a maide Ihe bluflies hcerc! 

O what authoritie and (hew of tiuth 
Can cunning Gnne couer it felfe withalli 
Comes not that blood,as modefl: euidence, 
TowitnelTcfimple Vertuc? would you not (vveare 
All you that fee her,that (be were a maide. 

By thele exterior fhewes? But the is none; 

She know'cstheheateofa luxurious bed; 

Her blufli is guiltincirc,not modeftie. 

Leonato What do you mcanejuy lord? 

Qaudio Notilo be married, 

Not to knit my foulc to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord,ifypii in your owne proofe, 
Hauc vanquilbt the red ftance of her youth, 

And made dcfcate ofher virginitie. . 

Claudio I know what you would lay ; if I hauc known^ 
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You will (ay,(be did imbracc me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne ; No Leonato, 

I ncucr tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, fhewed 
Bafirfull finceritie,and comclicloue. 

Hero And leemde I cucr otherwife to you/’ 

Claudio O ut on thee feeming,! wil write againll i^ 
y ou fceme to me as Diane in her O rbe. 

As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blowne: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or tholepampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fenfuali tie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth Ipeake lb wide? 
Leonato Sweete prince, w'hy fpcake not you? 

'Prince Whatlhouldlfpeake? 

I (land difhonourd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my dcarc friend to a common Hale, 

Leonato Ate thele things lpoken,or do I but drearne? 
"Baflard Sir, they are fpokcn,and thelcthings are true* 
Bened, This lookes not like a nuptial!. 

Hero True,0 Godl 
Claude Leonato, Hand I here? 

Isthis the princePisihis^ the princes brother? 

Is tills face HerocsJarc our cies our owne? 

Leonato AH this is lb, but w'hat of this my Lord.^ 

CUudt Let me but mouc one quellion to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

T hat you haue in her, bid her anlvver truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do lb,as thou art my chHd* 

Hero O God defend me how am I belc^ 

What kind ofcatcchifingcall you this? 

Claud, T o make you antwer truly to your name* 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blotthat name 
With any iull reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you vellernight> 

Out at your window betwixt twclue and one? Now 
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Now if you arc a maidc.anfwcr to t1iis» 

Hero I talkt with no man at that hower my lord* 

‘^Prince Why then are you no maiden* Leouato, 

I am Tory you muft hcare;vpon mine honor, 

My felfc,my brother, and this grieued Countc 

Did fee hcr,hcarc her, at that howre laft night, * 

T alke with a;,ruffian at her chamber window, 

W ho hath ipdeede mofl; like a libcrall vilUinc, 

Confen: tlie vile encounters they liauc had 
A thoulaiid times infecret. 

lohu ftc,fie,they arenotto beuamed my lord. 

Not to be {poke of, 

T here is not chaftitie enough in language. 

Without offence to vttcr themithus pretty lady, 

I am (bry for thy much mirgouernement, 

Ckud, O Hero'.whata Hcrohadfl: thoubin, 

Ifhalfethy outward graces had bin placed, 

About thy thoughts and counfailes ofthy heart? 

But fare thee well, mofl fbule,moll fairc, farewell 
Thou pure impietic,and impious puritic, 

For thee ile lockc vp all the gates of Louc, 

And on my eie-liddes fhall Coniefture hang. 

To turnc all bcautic into thoughts of harme, 

And neucr fhall it more be gracious. 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. ^ 

BeeArice Why how now cofin, wherforc finke you down? 
'BaHard Come let vs gotthefe things come thus to light. 
Smother herfpirits vp. 

Bertedkke How doth the Lady ? 

Beatrice DeadI thinkc,hclpvnclc. 

Hero, whv Hero, vncle, figniorBencdickc,Fner. 

Leonato O Fatcltake not away thy heauy hand. 

Death is thefairefl couer for her fhame 
That may be wifi it for. 

’Beatrice How now cofin Hero? 

Trier Haue comfort lady. 

Leonato Dofl thou lookc vp? 




Trier Yea,\vhcrefore{laouldfhcnot? ’■ 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not eucry earthly thing. 
Cry Otamcvponher?€ou!d file here deny ' 

The {lory that is printed in her bloudJ 
Do not hue Hero, do not ope thine eiCs, 

For did I thinke thou woulclfl not quickly die,- 
Thought I thy fpiriteswere flrongcr than thy &ames. 

My felfe w'ould on the rereward of reproches * 

Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had but one? 

Chid I for that atfrugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by tbectwhy had l oner 
Whyeuerwaflthou loaelyinmyeies? 

Why had I not with charitable hand, 

Tooke vp a beggars iiTue at my gates. 

Who fniirched thus, and inirecl with infamv, 

1 might haue faid,no pa; t ofit is mine, 

This /hamedcriucs it felfe from vnknowne loyncs, 

But mine and mine I loiied,an<l mine I praifdc. 

And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much. 

That I my felfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

Valewing of her, why file, O fiieisfiilnc, 

Info a pit of incke, that tlie wide fea 

Hatli drops too few to wmOi her dcane againc, 

And (alt too little, which may (cafongiuc 
To her foule tainted flc{h. ' ^ 

lien. Sir*fir,Dc patient,fbr my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, I know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady wereyou ber bedfellow lafl night. 

’Beat. No truly.not although vntill Liftniglit, 

I haue this twelucmontH bm her bedfellow. 

that is flron^er made. 

Which was before bard vp with ribsofyroil. 

Would the two princes iie;.md Claudio lie, 

Who loued her fo. that fpeakingofherfoijleneire, ' 
Wafhtitw'ith tcareslhencefroin hcr,!et her die. 

Frier Heare me a little, for I haue only bin filcnt fb !ons,5c 
gmen way vnto this courfe of fortune, bv notins of tlie lad y. [ 
hauemarkt, ' G \ 




^5\^luch adoe 



A tfiournnd Wufhing apparitions, 

T o ftart into her (ace, a thouGmd innocent {Iratnti, 

]n angel whiteneflebeate away thoiebluihes, - 

And in her etc there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burne the errors that thefc princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foolc, 

T 1 ufl not my reading.nor my dbferuations. 

Which with experimental (eale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft not my age. 

My rcucrcnce, calling, nor diuinitie. 

If this fweete ladic he not guilticlle here, 

V ndcr (bme biting errour, 

Leoiutto Frier, it cannot be. 

Thou feed: that al the grace that flie hath left. 

Is, that (he will not addc to her damnation, 

A finne O'f pcriury,(he not denies it; 

Why feekft thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appearcs inproper nakedneffe? 

Frter Lady, what man is he you arc accufdc of? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, I know non*, 

If I know more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth w'arrant. 

Let all my finneslackcmcrcie,0 my father, 

Proyc you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t hourcs vnmcetc,or that I ycfternight 
Maintaind the change of words with any creator^, 
Kefufc me,hatcme,iorturc me to death. 

Frier Theic is fbmeftrangc mifprifion in theprinces* 

Bene. Two ofthein baae very bent of honour. 
And if their wifedomes bemifledin this. 

The praftifeofit hues in IcAn theBaftard^ 
Whofcfpirites toyle in frame ofvillanics. 

l^eonato I know not,if they fpeake but truth of het;, 
Thefe hands dial! tcare her , ifthey wrong her honour, 
The prow deft of them (hatwcl hcarc of it. 

Time hath not yetfo dried this bloud of mine,. 

Not' age fo eatc vp my iuuendoOft. 
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Nor Fortune tnadcfuchhauockeofmymcancs, 

Nor my bad life reft me lb much of friends. 

But they (hall find awakte in fuch a kind. 

Both ftrength oflimbc.and policy of mind, 

Ability in mcanes,and choilc offirknds, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 

And let my counfcH fw'ay you in this cafe, 

Your daughter here theprinceffe (left for dead,’*) 

Let her awhile be (ccretly kept in. 

And publifh it, that (he is dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning oftentation, 

And on your families old monument, 

Hang mourncfiil cpitaphcs,and do all rites. 

That appcrtainc vntoa buriall. 

Leon, What (hall becomcofthis?whatwill this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, (hall on her bchalfe,, 
Change (launder to rcmorfejthat is fomc good. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrangc courfe. 

Put on this trauaile looke for greater birth: ~ 

She dying, as it muft be (b maintaind, 

Vpon the inftanttbat (he was accufdc, 

Sha! be lamented, pittied, and cxcufdc 
Ofeucry hcarer:forit (b fallsout. 

That what we hauc,w'c prize not to the worth, 

W'hiles we enioy it, but being lackt and loft. 

Why then we racke the valew,then we find 
1 hevertucthatpofTeffion would not (hew V$ 

Whiles It was ours.fo will it fare with Claudio; 

When hee (hall hcarc (he died vpon his words, 

Th Tdaeaofher life naall (weedy creepe, '' 

Into his ftudy of imagination, 

And cuery louely Organ of her life. 

Shall come apparelld in more precious habite. 

More moouing delicatc,and full oflife, 

Into the cieand profpeff of his (bulc 
Then when (helmdeindeedithen (hall he rooume, 
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If cuer loae Iiad intercfl: in his liner; 

AnH vviOi hehadnotfo accufedher: 

No, though he thought his accuiation true. 

Let this be fo, and doubt not.but lucceflc 
W ill falliion the euent in better fli ape, 

Then 1 can lay it downein likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be Icuelld falle. 

The fuppofition of the ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of herinfuiiic. 

And if It fort not wcl, you may conccale her. 

As bcfl befits her wounded reputation. 

In fbme reclufiue and religious life. 

Out of all cics, tongues, minds, and iniuiies. 

'Bene. Signior Lconato,let theFrier adaifevou. 

And thoush vou know mv inwardnellcandloue 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Y et,by mine honor, 1 will dealc in this, 

As fecretly and iuftly as yourfoule, 

Should with your body, 

Leon. Being that 1 flow in griefe. 

The fmaliefl twine may Icade me. 

Frier Tis wcl, confcntcchprefcntly away. 

For to ftrange forcSjftrangcIy they ftraine the cure. 

Come lady, die to hue, this vvcddingday 
Perhaps is but prolong’d, iiaue patience and endure, e.xit. 
Bene. Lady Beatncc,haue you wept al this while? 

"Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. ‘ 

Bene. I wilLnotdefirc that. 

Beat. You Jjauc,noreafon,I doitfrecly. 

Bene. SurcIyJ do beleeue yourfaire cofin is wronged. 
Beat. Ah, Trow much might the man deferue ofme that 
would right hci l 

Bene. Is there any way to fbew fuch friendlliip? 

V»eat. A vciyeuen way ,but no fuch friend. 
hene. May a man do it? 

‘Beat. ft isamansoffice,butnGtyours, , 

Bene. I doc loue nothing in Uic wodde fo w?lha5iy<’i‘>' 
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isnotthatftrange? 

Beat, A s ftrange as the thing I hnowe not, it were as poffi- 
blc for meto fay,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleuc me 

not,andyetIlienot,lconfeneuolhing, norl deny nothing,! 
amfbryfotmy coofin* . i i n 

Bened. By my fword Bcatricc,thou .oucit me. 

Beat. Donotfwcarcandeateit. ,t -i 

Bened. I willfwearcby itthat you loue me, and I wu make 
him cate it tharfayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not cate your word? 

Bened. With nofawce that can be deuifed to it, I proteftl 
loue thee. 

Beat. •WhythenGodforgiucmc. 

Bened. VVhat offence fwcete Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue flayed me in a happy lioure , 1 was aboyt , 
to proteft 1 loiicd you. 

Benea. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beta. I loue you withfo much of ray heart, that none is left , 
to proteft. 

Come bid me doe any thing for thee. , 

Bear. Kill Claudio. , " ^ 

Bew«/. Flamotforthewidevvorld. 

You kill me todeny i^.farcvvellt : / , , 
TaiTvfwecteBcatrice. 



nay I pray you let me go. 

Bened. 2eeiXx\ec. : 

Beat. In fiith I will go. 

Bened. ■V'V’'eele be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eaficr be friends with mce, than fight with 
mine enemy. ' ^ ^ 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy.? 

Beat. Is a not approouedin the height a villain e, that hath 
flaundercd, feorned, dillionorcd rny kinfworaan? Othatl, 
were a man! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accuGition vneouerd (launder, 
vnaiittigated rancour ? O God that I were a naan \ 1 woulde 
. G. j cate. 
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ea^c Kis heart in the market place. 

Bemd. Heart me Beatrice. 

Beat. T.ilke with aman out at a window, a proper fayln*. 

Bened. Nay but Beatrice. * 

. Beat. Sweete Hcro,flie is wrongd,flic is flaundrcd,/hcc is 
vndonc. 

Betted. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties! fiirely a princely tcftimonie,i 
goodly Countc, Countc Comfcft,a fwcetc Gallant furely, O 
that I were a manfor his fake! or that I had any friend woulde 
be a man for roy lake ! But manhoodc is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men arc only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
tels a liCiand fwcaresit : I cannot be a man w'ith wiflhng,tha- 
fore I will die a v/oman with grieuing. 

“Betted. T arry good (’ eatrice,by this hand I louc thee. 

Beatrice V fe it for my louc fome other way than fwcaring 
by it. 

Betted. Thinkc you in your fbulc the Count Claudio hath 
Wtongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yca,asfureasIhaucathought,orafb«Ic. 

Betfcd. Enough,! am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
kifTc your hand, and fo I Icauc you : by this hand,CIaudio llial 
render me a deerc account: as you hcarcofme,fo think of me: 
goc comfortc yoim coofin, I muft fay Ihc is dead, and fb fare- 
well. 

Snter the Ccr>flahles^orarkio,andthe Tawne clearke 

. itt i^owttrt. 

Keefer Isour whole diflembly appeard? 

Cowlej O a ftoole and a cufhion for the Sextort; 

Sexton Which be the malcfaftors? 

Andrew Mar}' that am 1, and my partner. 

Condej Nay t hats certainc, we hauc the exhibition to exa* 
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Sexton But which arc the offenders? that arc to be exami- 
ned, let them come before matftcr coiiftable. 

Kevtf Yea mary, let them come before mcc, whatisyouf 






(*S\<fucbadoe 

Watch I -A nd that Countc Claudio did mcane vppon his 
wordes,to difgraccHero before thewholcaffenibhcjandnot 
jnarric her. 

Kemp O villainc! thou will be condemnd into cucilaftbo’ 
redemption for this. ^ 

Sexton VVhatclfcr This is all.' 

Sexton And this is more mafters then you can deny jprince 
John is this morning fecretlicflolneaw'aie ; Hero was in this 
manner accu(de, in this verie manner refufde i and vppon the 
giiefeot thiS;fodain!ie died : Maifter Conllablejletlhefemcn 
be bound , and brought to Lconatoes, 1 wiH goe beforcand 
.fhew him their examination . 

Conflahle Come. let them be opiniond. 

{^ouley Let them be in the hands ofCoxcombc. 

Kemp Gods iny lifc.wheicsthcSextonHct him write down 
the Princes officer CoxcombercomCibind thera,tliou naugh- 
ty varlct. 

Cot.;ky Away, you are an aiTe.you arc on affc. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeft my place doofl: thou not 
{ufpeft my yecrcs.^O that he were here to write me downe an 
afle! butmaifters , remember that I am an afle, though it bcc 
not wn itten dovvne,yet forget not that I am an alii : No thou 
villaine, thou art full of pietic as Hial be prou’de vpon thee by 
good witnes,! am a wife fellow', and which is more, an officer, 
and whidi is more, a houflioldcr, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peecc offleffi as anie is in Mcffina , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, and afellow 
that liath had!oircs,ond ona that hath two g 0 wncs,and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him awayrO that Hiad bin 
writ downe an afie! exit. 

Enter LeonatoantihU brother, 

brother If sou go on thus,ycu will kill your felfe. 

And tis not w'iredomc thus tofccond griefc, 

Againfi. yourfeife. 

Lecnato I pray thee ceali thy counlaile, 

Vvfhi; h falk'S into mine cares as profitidic. 

As vvater in a fyueigtue not me counfailc, 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care. 

But fuch a one w'holc wrongs doe futc with mine. 

Bring me a father that lb lou d his child, 

■Whofe ioy of her is oucr-whclmd like mine, 

And bid him Ipeake of patience, 

Mcafure his W'oe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwer euery ftrainc for ftrainc, 

A $ thus for thus, and fuch a griefc for fuch. 

In euery lineament, branch,ffiapc,and forme: 

If filch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard, 
Andforrow,waggc,criehem, when he thould grone. 
Patch griefc with proucrbcs,make misfortune drunke. 
With candle-wafters; bring him yet to me. 

And i of him will gather patience: 

But there is no filch man, for brother,men 
Can counfailc, and Ipeake comfort to that griefc, 

Which they thcmfelucs not fcele,but tailing it, 

Their ceunfiulc turncsto paffion, which before, 

Would giucprcccptial! niedcinc to rage. 

Fetter ftrong madnelTe in a filken threa, 

Charmc ach with ayrc,and agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to Ipeake patience 

T o thofc that wring vndcr the loade of forro w 

But no mans vci tue nor fufficiende 

To be lb morall, when he ffiall endure 

The like himfclfc; therefore giueme no counlailc, 

My griefes crie low'dcr then aduertiferaent. 

'Brother T herein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leonato I pray thee peace, I wil be flclli and bloud. 
For there was ncuer yet Philofopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 

How cuer they liauc writ the ftile of gods. 

And made a pulh at chance and fijffcrancc. 

Brother Y et bend not all the harmc vpon your felfo, 
Makethofethat do offend you, lufFcrtoo. 

Leonato There thou fpcakft reafon,nay I will do fo. 
My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied, 

H 



And 
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And tliat fliall Claudio know,fo lliall theprincc. 

And all of them that thus dilhonour her. 

Enter Prince Md('laH<tio. 

'Brother H ere comes the Prince and Claudio haflily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

CtaMdio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leonoto Hcareyoumy Lords.^ 

Prince W c hauc fomc hafte Lconato. 

Leomito Some hafl-c my lord ! well, fare you well my lord. 
Arc you lb ha fly no w.^wcl,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

Brother If he could right himfclfc with quarrelling. 

Some of vs w'ould lie low. 

Cktidto Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou doft wrong me, thou diflemblcr, thou: 
Nay, ncuer lay thy hand vpon thy iword, 

I fcarc thee not.. 

Claudio Mary bcHircw my hand. 

If it fhould giucyour agcfuch caulc offearc. 

Infaith my harrd meant nothing to my (word. 

Leonat o Tulh ,tulh man,ncucr fleerc and ieft at mc» 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a foole, 

As vndcr pj iuiledge of age to bragge. 

What I hauc done being yong.or what would doe, 

W ere I not old,know Claudio to thy head, 

T hou half fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forfl: to lay my rciiercncc by, 

And witf) grey haires and bruife of many daicj. 

Do challenge thee to trijill of a man, 

I fay thou haR belied mine innocent child. 

T hy Randcr hath gone throu gh and through her heart, 

A nd Rie lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where ncuer fcandalflept, 

Saue this ofhers, framdeby thy yillanlci 

Claudio Myvillaoy.^ 

Leonato Thine Oaudio,thjnelfay. 

Priuce You fay not right old maB. 

, , Zt tnait 




about S\(othmg. 



LeoMtt My Lord, my Lord, 

He proouc it on his body if he dare, 

Di^ight his nice fence, and his aftiuc praRilc, 

HisMaic of youth, and bloomc of luflihood. 

CiauSo Away, I will not hauc to doc with you. 

Ltenato Canft Aou fo daffe mc?thou haft kild my child, 

Ifthou kilft mc,boy,thou fhalt kill a man. 

Brother He ftial kill two ofvs,and men indeed. 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firft: 

Win me and wcarc me, let him anlwcr me. 

Come follow me boy,comc fir boy,comc follow me 
Sir boy, lie whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nav.as I am a gendemm I,will. 

&onato Brother, 

Brother Content your felf,God knowes,! loucd my necce, 
And Ihcis dead.flanderd to death by viilaincs, 

T hat dare as well anfwcr a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boyes, apes, braggarts, Iackcs,milke- fops. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content,what man!! know thcm,yc* 
And what they weigh ,cuen to the vtmoft fcruplc, 

Scambling out-facing, fafhion-monging boics. 

That lic,and coggCiaud flout, depraue, and flaunder. 

Go antiquely, and fticw outward hldioufocflc. 

And fpeakc of halfc a dozen dang’fbus words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

5 Brother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddlc,lct me dcalc in this. 

Brince Gentlemen both, we w'ill not wake your patience. 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 

But on my honour fhe was chargdc with nothing 
But what was true, and very foil ofproofc 
Leonato My Lord.my Lord. ; ’ , 

IwUlnothearcyou. : j ^ . f 

Hi Leonettt 
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Ua. Noconletrotl^er,3way,I^vilb^^ Sxem<itnh, 

lira, Andlhaljorlomeofvsvvilfmartfbrit. Snur'Btn^ 

Prince Sec fee,heerc comes the man we went to fccke. 
(^lattd. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Pnnee Welcome fighior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
moft array. 

CUud. Wee had likt to hauc had our two nolcs foapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

T'rince Leonato and his brother what thinkfl thou?had wc 
fbughtjl doubt W€ fliould hauc becne too vong for them, 
"Bened, In a falfe ^uarrell there is no true valour, I came to 
feeke you both. 

CUtid. W e hauc bcene vp and downc to feeke thec,fdf wc 
arc high prootc melancholic, and would fainc hauc it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit 

Bened. 1 1 is in my fcabberd, fhal I drawc it ? 

Doefl thoiiwearc thy wit by thyfide? 

Claud. Neuer any did fo, though very many hsuc been b^ 
fide their wit, Iwill bid thee drawe,a$ wee doe the minftrels, 
drawtopleafinevs. 

Prince As I amanhoneflman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry '{ 

Claud. W hat, courage man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

"Bened. Sir, I ilrall mecte your witin thecareere , andvou 
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubica: ' . 

Claud. Nay then giue him another ftaffc,this laft was broke 
erode. . • 

"'Prince By thisljght,hc chaunges more and more, I thinke 
he be angrj' indeed. , ; ' • • 

C'laudy Ifhcbe,hekDow’esliowtoturnehisgirdIe. 

"Bened. Shall Ifpeakeawordinyoureaie ? 

'laud. God blelTe me from a challenge. 

Bened. Youarca villaine, lieaft: not, I will make jt good 
howc you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doc 
nice rig!it,or I vvillproteft your cowardilc :you haue kilkl a 

fwcctc 
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fwcecte Lady, and her death ftiall .fallhcauieon you, let me 
heart from you. 

Claud. WcllIwilmcctyou,foIniayhauegoodchcarc. 

Prince What,afcaft,a.feaft.<’ 

Claud. I &th I thankc him he hath bid me to a calucs head 
&acapon;thc whichifl doe not caruc moft curioufly,fay my 

kniffe’s naught, ftiall r not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir yourwitambles well, it goes cafily. 

7>'rtnce 1 Ic tell thee how Beatricepraifd tliywitte thcother 
dayrl faid thou hadft a fine witte, true faid ftie,a fine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : rightfaies Ibe, a great grofle onc.-nay faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid flic,ithurtsnobody:nay faidl, thc gen- 
tlerhaniswilc; certainefaid (he, awiG:gcntlcman:nayfiiid J,hc 
hath the tongues:that 1 belecue laid lliee, for lie fi/vore a thing 
to mec on munday night,which hce forlw'ore on tuefday mor- 
ning, thcres a double tongue theirs tw !0 tongues, thus did Ibce 
ah houre together tranf- Inapc thy particular vci tucs,yet at laft 
ihe coclud^ with a figh,thou waft the properft maa in Italy. 

Claud. For the which Ihce W'ept heirtily and faide (he ca- 
red not. 

, Prince Yea that Ihc did, butyet for all that , ' and if ftie did 
not hate him deadly, Ihe would louc him dearcly, the old roans 
daughter told vs all. . 

All all, and morcouer,God lawc him when he was 



hid in the garden. 

Prince But when (hall we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
die fenfible Benedicks head? 

pan. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

• "Bened. Fare you wel, boy , you knowmy mindc, I wil lc.-vue 
You now to your goffep-like humor, you brealce iefts as brag- 

f ards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
■ordjfor your many courtifics I thanke you , I muft difeonti- 
nuc your coiripany^your brother the baftard is fled from McC- 
fina: you hauc among you, kild a fw'cet and innocent lady: for 
my Lord Lackc-bcar^ there hcc andl lhal meet, and till then 
peace be with him, : 

H z *^mce 
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iPrwcif Heisifi earneft. ' 

Qmiit 1 n moft profound earneft, and ilc vrarrantyfttti'o# 
Ac loue of Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challcngdc thee. 

Claudio jVIort fincercly. 

Prince What a pretty thing man is, when he goes ihh« 
dublct and hofc,and 1 eaues ofFhis wit.' 

£mer Cenflables, Conrade, and 'Borachio. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftor to fuch a man. 

Thnce Butfoft you, let me be, plucke vp my heart, and be 
lad, did he not fay my brother was ned? 

Confl. Come )'ou fir,if iuftice cannot tame you , flic (hall 
ncrc weigh m ore rcafons in her ballancc , »ay, and you be a 
curling hypocrite once, you muft be lookt to. 

Trince How now, two of my brothers men bounJ.^Bora* 
chiootic. 

Qaudio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Ojfficcrs,vvhat offence hauc thefe men done? 

Confl. Mary fir,they hauc committed falfe report, mottoi. 
ucrthcyhauefpokcn vntrUths, fecondarily they arc flandcrs, 
fixt and laftly, they haue bclycd a Lady, thirdly they hauc vc* 
refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude, they are lying knaucs. 

Prime, Fir ft ) askc thee what they hauc done , thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offcnce,fixt and laftly why they arc com- 
milted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly rca(bncd,and in his ownc dmilion, and by 
my troth thcrcs one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who haueyou offended maifters, that you arcthu* 
bound to your anfvt’ere.'’ this learned Conftablcis too cunning 
to be vndcrftood, whats your offence ? 

'Seir. Sw'eetc prince, let me goc no farther to mine anfwere: 
do yOu hearc mc,and let this Countc kill me : I hauc dcceiucd 
aicnyour very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difeouer, 
tlicle fhallowe foOles hafuc brogbt to light, who in the night o- 
Hcrhe»d mcconfefling to this man, how Don lohn your bro^ 
liter incenfed me to (launder tire Lady Hcro^ howe J'oo were 

brought 
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brought into the 9 rchard,andfaw me court Margaret in He* 
roes garments, how you djfgracde hir when you mo^ld marry 
birrmy villany they haue vpon record, which I had rather fcalc 
with my dcath,tben rcpcatc ouer to my (hametihc lady is dead 
vpon mine and my mafters filfc accufation: and briefely,! dc- 
fire nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince flunnes not this (pecch like yron through your 
bloud.^ 

paud, I haue dronke poi(bn whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this.'’ 

Bor. Yca,andpaid me richly for the praffife of it. 

Prince He is compofde and framdc of treacherie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clau, Sweet Hero, now thy im^c doth appcarc 
In the rare fcmblancethat I lou d it nrft. 

Confl. Come, bring aw'ay the pjaintiffes, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Signior Lconato of the matter; and mar 
flers, do not forget to fpccific when time and place lhal ferue, 
that I am an afle. 

C(?«.2 Here, here comes mafter Signjpr Lepnato, and foe 
foxtontoo. 

Enter Le»nato,his brother, and the Sexton^ 

Leonato Which is the villaine.'lct mcfccbis ci.es, 

That when I note another man like him, 

1 may auoide him: which of foefe is he? 

Bor. Ifypu would know your wronger,lp,okc on me- 
Leonato Artthou foeflauefoat wifo thy breath baftlci}l.d 
Mine innocent child? 

Bor. Yca,euen I alpne, 

Leo. No,notfovillainc,thoubelidftthyfelfc,. 

Here (land a paire of houourablc men, 

A third is fled that bad a h.-md in it: 

I thankc you Princes forxny daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Twas brauely done, if^ou befoinke you ofit. 

_ Oflu- I know not how to pray your pacience, 

X«lauftfpcakc,chopfcyqitrKHCPgeyo^ 

Impc^ 
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Impofc foe to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my finnc,yct finnd 1 not, 

Butinmiitaking. 

Prince Bymy fbulcnorl. 

And yet to latisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vndcr any hcauy waight. 

That hcclc cnioyne me to, 

Leomto 1 cannot bid you bid my daughter liuc, 
Thatwereimpolliblc.but ^rayyou both, 

Poflcflc the people in Medina here. 

How innocent flic died, and ifyour louc 
Can labour aught in fad inuen;ion, 

Hang her an cp itaph vpon her toomb. 

And fing it to her bones, fin jit to night: 

T o morrow mom'uig come you to my houfc. 

And fince you could not be my (oh in lavy, 

Be yet my nephewrmy brother hath a daughter, 

Almoft the topic of my child thats dead. 

And flie alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giue her the light you lliould hauc giu n her cofin. 

And (b dies my rcuengc. 

(^laudio O noble fir! 

Y our oucr kindnefle doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace yourolFcr and difpofc. 

For h enceforth of poore Claudio. 

Leomto T o morrow thdn I wil expeft your comnung, 

T o night I take my leaue,this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I belecuc was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyred to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my (bale flic was not. 

Nor knew not what flic did when flic (poke to me. 

But alwayes hath bin iuft and vertuous, 

InanvthingiMIdoknowbyhcr. , s 

(^onfl. Morcouerfir.whichindecdcisnotvndcrwhittan 

' blackc.this plaintifFehecre, the oftendouV. did tall J 

, hefcccbyoulctitbercraembrcdihhVspumihment, and auo 
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the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
wcares a key in his careand a lockc hanging by' it,and boro ws 
moiiie in Gods name, the which he hath vfde (b !ong,& neuer 
paiedjthat now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods lakc.'praic you examine him vpon that point. 

Leomto I thankc thee for thy care and Iionefl: paines. 

Conjl. Your worfliip Ipeakcs like a inofl: thankful and re- 
Hcrcntyouthjand I praife God for you, 

Leon. Thercs for thy paines. 

Confi, God flue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I thankc 
thee. 

CoiM. Ileauean arrant knauc with your worfliip, which I 
befeech your worfliip to correft your fclfe,for the example of 
others: God keepe your worfliip, I vvifli your worlhip well, 
God reftore you to health,! humblie giue you leaue to depart 
and ifa meric meeting may be wiflit,God prohibitc It : come 
neighbour. 

LeoHt Vntill to morrow raorning,Lords,farcw'cU. 

Brot. Farewell my lords, we lookc for you to morrow. 

‘Prince W e will not failc. 

Claud. To night ilc mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thcfefellowes on, W'cel talke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew w'itli this lewd felow. exeunt 
Enter ^enedicke and Margaret, 

Bened. Praic thee fweetc miftris Margaret, deleruc well al 
my hands, by helping nje to the fpecch oftcatricc. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fbnnet in praife of my bcau- 

Bene. In fo high a flilc Margaret, that no man lining fliall 
comcouer it,for in moft comely truth thou dcfcruell it. 

Mar. Tohauenomancoineouermc,whyflialIaIvvaies 

keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

your’s,as blunt as the Fencers foilcs , which hit, 

Bene. 



Mar. And 
hut hurt not. 



1 




about ^h[othing. 

for vvhicli of my bad parts didfl: thou firfi: fal in louc with me* 

Beat. Forthem all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftatc of euiljthat they will not admitte any ^ood part to inter- 
mingle with dicm:but for which ofmy good parts did you firll 

fuflFcrloueformc? 

Bexe. Suffer loucia good epithite,! do fuffer louc indeed, 
for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat. In Ipight of your heart I thinice , alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my lake, I will fpight it for yours, for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

"Bette. Thou and I arc too wife to w'ooe peaceably. 

Beat. Tt appearesnot in this confcffion,theres not one wife 
man among twentic that will prailc hirafelfc. 

Bene. An old, an old infomce Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good neighbours, ifa man do not eredf in this age hi? ownc 
toomb ere he dies, he (hall liuc no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beau And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Queftion, w hy an how'cr in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc, therefore is it mofl: expedient for the wife, ifDon 
wormc(his con(cicnce)find no impediment to the contrary,to 
be the trumpet of his ownc vertues,as T am to my felffo much 
forpr.dfingmyrelfc,'A'ho Imy (elfe wall beare witnes is prailc 
worchic,and now tell me, how doth your cofin J 

Beat. Vericill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Vericill too. 

Bene. Serue God, loue me, and mcnd,therc wil I leaueyou 
too,for here comes one in haftc. Enter Vrfida. 

Vrfula Madam, you mull come to yoiirvnclc, 5 'ondcrs old 
coile athomc,it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfelyac- 
cufdc,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don lohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fcntly? ^ 

Beat. Will you go hcarc this newes fignior? 

Bene. I williuc in thy hcart,die in thy lap, and beburied in 
thy cics:andmorcoucr,I wil go with thee to thy vncles. ex'tt, 

I 2 Enter 



adoe 

Jtene. A mod manly wittc Margaret, itwillnothurtawru 
man; and fo I pray thee caU Beatrice, I giuc thee the buT 



owne 



Marg. Giuc vs the fwordcs, wee haue bucklers of 



Ifyou vre them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
Saidcs!'^^ daungcrous weapons for 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icgges. Exit UMargaritc. 

Hene. A nd therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
abotic, and knowes mcc, and knowes me, how pittifull I dc- 
femc. I m wn^ » Lcander the good 

foimmcr T,*, ,I,c Mimploitr ofp,nda„, ,„d , 4ole 
book full of ihcfe quondam carpet-mongtrs, whoft naints 
vet runne finootlily m the eucn rode of a hhneke verfe why 
they were neuerfo truly turnd oucr and oucr as my poore felfe 
in loue.-mary I cannot ihcw it in rime,! hauc tried, I can findc 
CfUt no nme to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for fcornc, 
home, a hard rime.-for fchoole foole,a babling rimcivcty omi- 
nous endings , no, I was not borne vndcr a rimino’ plannct 
nor I cannot wooe in feftiuall tcnjies.-fwectc Eeauice wouldft 
\iiOii come when I cald thee? 

S'fffer 'Beatrice. 

B^^rt. Yea fignior^and depart when you bid me. 

O ftay but till then. 

B^at. Thcn/is fpoken: fare you wel noWj,aiid yet ere T s;oe,. 
let nie v\ ith tJiat f caine , which is , with knowing what 
hath paft bctwccnc you and Claudio. 

Oncly fbule words,and thcrevpon I will kiflethce. 

Beat. Foule words is but fcule wind, and foulc wind is but 
foule breath is noifomc,thciforc 1 wil depart 

Pe/te. Thc'ui haft friglitcd the w^ord out of his right ftnee, 
fb forcible is thy wit^biit I muft tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder* 
goes my challenge, and either I inuft fliortly hcare from him, 
or I w ill fubicribc him a coward^ and I pray thee now nic, 

fo? 






^^hduch adoe 




fnteYCUuiio,^rmce,AMreeorfou^^ 

Claudia Is this the monument of Leonatoi’ 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tono-ucs. 

Was the Hero that hcere lies: ^ 

Death in guerdon ofher wronges, 

Giucs her fame which neuer dies; 

So the life that dyed with fliame, 

Liucs in death with glorious Lime. 

Han» thou there vpon the toomb, 

Praihno hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now inuhck found &fing yourfolemneliymnc. 
Song Pardon ^oddefTe of the night, 

T hofe that flew thy virgin knio-ht. 

For the which with longs of woe. 

Round aboiither tombe they o-oe: 
Alidnightallift our mone,hclp vsto lidi & throne. 
Heanilyheauily. ^ ° 

Gr.iucs yawne and yeeld your dead, 

7 ill death be vttcred, 

Hcauily heauily. (right. 

Eo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maiRcrs, putyour torches out. 

The wolucs haiie preicd,and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaff with Ipots of grey: 

Thanks to you al, and Icauc vs, fare you well. 

Claudio Good morrow mafters,each his fcuerall way. s 
Prince Come let vs hence, and put on other weedcs,* 

And then to Lconatocs we will goe. 

Claudio And Hymen now with luckier iffue Ipecds, 
Then this for whom w'c rendred vp this w'oe. exeunt. 

Enter Leonato fRenedick^Margaret Vrfulajold rnan, Trier iHero, 
Frier Did I not tell you (h ee was innocent'’ 

Leo. So arc the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated; 

But .Margaret was in ibme fault for this. 

Although againft her will as it appeares. 



about U^otbing. 

In the true courfc of all the quefHon. 

Old Wcl, I am glad that all things Ibrts Co well, 

’Bened, And fo am I, being clfe by faith enforfl: 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo. Well daughterjand you gentlewomen all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues, 

And when I fend foryou come hiiher masked: 

The Prince and Claudio promifde by this howrc 
Tovifitemc,you know your office brother. 

You muft be father to your brothers daughter. 

And giuc her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will ^e with confirmd countenance. 

Bened, Frier, I mufl: intreate your paincs,! thinkc. 

Frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened, To bind me,orvndo me,oneofthcm : 

Signior Lconato,truth it is good Signior, 

Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Led, That eye my daughter lent her.tis moff true. 

Bened, And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, The fight whereof I thinkc you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will .^ 

Viened, Youranfwercfirisenigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May ffand with ours, this day to be conioynd. 

In the ftate of honorable marriage. 

In which (good Frier) I fiial defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Trier And my hclpe. 

Hcere comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Brince, and (^laudio, and two or three other. 

Prince Good morrow to this faire aficmbly, 

morrow Prince.good morrow Claudio: 

We hcere attend you, are you yet determined, 

1 o day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, Be hold my mind were (he an Ethiopc, 

Call herfoorth brothcr,heres the Frier ready. 

B, Good morrow Bened, why whats the matter? 

^ 3 



That 
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That you haucfucli aFcbriiaric face, 

So full of ffoftjof ftoriTic,and clowdincflc, 

I thinke he thinkcs vpon the fauagc bull: 

T uffi fcare not tnaniW cclctip thy homes with gold, 

And all Europa fhall rcioyce at ihcc. 

As once Europa did atluftie ^ouc, 

When he W'ould play the noble beafl: in loue. 

Bene . Bui! louc fir had an amiable lowe. 

And (bme fuch ftrangc bull leapt your fathers cowe. 

And ^ot a calfe in that fame noble feate. 

Much like to yon, for you haue iuft his blcate, 

^ er hrot heryHeroy f Beatrice, MargaretfOrfula,. 

Qau. For this I oweyou:herc comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo. This (amcisfhe,and I do giueyouher. 

Claud. Why tlien fliecs mine^fwcetjet me (cc your face. 

Leon* No that you fiiall not till you take her hand. 

Before this Frier, and fvveare to martyr hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifyou like ofmc* 

Hero And when I liu’d I was your other wife. 

And when you loued, you were my other husband. 

Claud Another Hero. 

Hero Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died defildc^but I do liue. 

And fiircly as I liue, I am a maidc. 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord, but w^hiles her flaundcr liu d. 

Frier All this amazement can I qualific. 

When after that the holy rites arc ended. 

He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meane time let w^onder feeme familiar. 

And to the chappell let vs prefently. 

Ben. Soft and faire Frier, which is Beatrice? 

Beat^ I anfwcr to that name, what is yoiu* will? 

Bene. Do not you loue me? 

Beat. Why no, no more then rcofon. 

Bern. 




about Ihfcthing. 

Sent. Why then your vncle, and the, prince, and Claudio, 
Haue heenc dcceiucd,thcy fworcypu did. 

Do not you loue me? 

Bene. Troth no, no more then rcafbn. 

Beat. Whythen my cofin Margaret and Vrfiila 
Are much dccciu’d.for they did fwearc you did. 

I Bene. Theyfworc that you were almofl ficke for me. 

' Beat. T hey fworc that you were wclnigh dead for me. 

I Bene. Tis no fuch matter,thcn you do not loue me. 

Beat. No trulvjbut in friendly recompcnce. 

Leon. Come cofin,I am hire you loue the gentleman. 

Qau. And lie befworne vpon’t, that he loues her, 

Por hercs a paper written in his hand, 

A hailing (bnnet of his ownc pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in my cofins hand,fto!nc from her pocket. 

Containing her affeftion vnto Benedicke. 

Bene., A miracle, heres ©ur ownc hands againft our hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take thee for pittic. ‘ 
Beat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I yccld 
vpon great perfwafion,‘and partly to fauc your life , for I was 
told, you were in a confumption. 

Peace I will flop your mouth. 

Prince How doft thou Benedicke themarried man? 

Bene. He tel thee what princcia colledgc of witte-crackejs 
cannotflout me out ofiny humour, doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramme ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a /hall weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefc, 
incc 1 doepurpofeto marric,! will thinknothing to aniepur- 
poic that the world can fate again ft it, and therfore ncuer flout 
at me,for what I haue faid againft it; for man is a giddic thing, 
and this is my conclufion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
o am beaten thee but in that thou art like to bemykin/man, 
ime vnbruifdc,and louc my coufen, 

fr*** hoptc thou wouldft hauedenied Beatrice, 

mt l might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to malfc 

thee 
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theca double dcalcr,which outofqucftiontbou w‘iltbc,ifmy 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee, 

Be»e, Come, conje,wearefiiends,lctshaucadancccrewc 

arc maried,that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wiucs 
heeles* 

Leon. Weelehauc dancing afterward. 

Bene. Firft,ofmy wordc, therefore plaicmuGcke, Prince, 
thou an fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no ftaffc 
more reuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter CHejfenger. 

. tMef. My Lord, your brother lohn is tanc in flight, 

And brought w'ith armed men backc to Mefllna. 

"Bene. Thinkc not on him till to morrow , ilc deuife tliec 
braue punifhmcnts for him: ftrikevp Pipers. dance » 



FINIS. 
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